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CHAP. I. 


THE EXPLANATION, 


T is now time to return to Sir Lionel Dou- 
glas, who when Jennet had finiſhed her 
little hiſtory, propoſed an early ſupper, to 
which Elinor and her friend, being languid 
and fatigued from the various tumults of the 


day, moſt willingly acceded. Now that the 
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wind of Douglas v was eaſy reſpecting Jennet, | 


every anxiety reſpecting his ſiſter returned, 
and wearicd with his own vague and impro- 
bable conjectures during a relies night, he 
aroſe next morning and ſet out for Mr. Ham- 
mond's in purſuit of Clement Montague. 
As Sir Lionel Douglas was not among thoſe 
gentlemen who deſire the diſtinction of having 
killed their man, with ſome anxiety he called 
at Lord Derham's houſe, and received much 


ſatisfaction on being informed his Lordſhip 


was better than Ka have been expected, 
and no o fatal e apprehended. 


4 thank thee great diſpoſer * events!“ 
ſaid he turning from the door,” © I thank 
thee! the good and brave muſt ſhudder at 
the thought of plunging unrepented guilt 
into eternity. 5 


May Hacer ſhed a drop of human blood 
in private quarrel !—Yet ſavage cuſtom, ty- 
rant honour, paſſion, ven! eance, all too often 

5 LED _ drown 


4 
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drown the voice of reaſon and the nobler 
feelings. O Heaven, in mercy guard my 
heart! and ſhould impetuous fury, or inſulted 
dignity again e er arm my ſword, forgive! 
forgive! Oh whither am I e Elinor! 
Oh Montague, my friend! His ſen- 
ſations were becoming too nN till re- 
collecting he was in the ſtreet he repreſſed 
them, and in aſſumed tranquillity arrived | 
at Mr, Hammond's. 5 | 
The ſervants late him that gentle- 
man was at Bath, for the recovery of his 
health, he inquired the addreſs of Mr. Cle- 
ment Montague: they had not time to return 
an anſwer before Heary, who had heard his 
voice, ſilentiy preſſed his hand and led him 
into a per room. | 


4 


. « My beſt ray /deareſtfriend, 2 ich Hides 
when he could articulate, © your aſter, how, 
where is ſhe?” 
5 | | ; ; B2 —_ * Henry,” 
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Henry,“ replied Douglas in a kind, yet 
ſerious actent, *I am a faithful friend: my 

ſiſter ig a wreteb, how, I muſt learn from 
vou. — I left her high and happy in your 
brother's care: I find her low and miſerab'e, 
degraded to a menial ſervant, and deprived 
of reputation, with a borrowed name.—By 
her and Jennet all is hid in dark obſcurity. — 
Tis then from you the early partner of my 
heart, that T expect, demand an explanation. 
Falter not,” continued he, obſerving the 
gentle Henry pale and heſitating, © I have 
an arm for juſtice, the wronged becomes my 
friend, I know no pargjality.” | 


+: dates,” 4 Henry ſlruggling . 
with varied emotion, © Douglas, by me your 
expectations and demands mult reſt unan- 
ſwered. My brother I know nothing of.— 

| Elinor exacted ſecrecy, nor ſhall your dagger 
vreſt it from my boſom.“ | 
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L 5 No, not my dagger, Henry,” ſaid Dou- 
glas; © yet let my friendſhip pray it, win it 
| from 
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from you. Alt is for Montague, for Elinor I 


plead; for neither can have a place within 
my breaſt, while black ful! picion hovers round 
then; 0 


« Black indeed!” exclaimed Henry, un- 


able to reſtrain his agitation, © blacker than 


you can ever dream. Deſiſt ene 
your ſiſter!“ 


© By the unblemiſhed honour of my blood, 
(cried Douglas, almoſt frantic) I will know, 
will torture her degenerate heart to madneſs, 
but I will wring the black confeſſion!” 


— 


« Spare her! ſpare her!” ſaid Henry ago- 


nized; © you wander far, Whither am I 


* 


going?” added he ſtarting, as if he had ſaid 


too much. 


« Yes,” reſumed Douglas after a pauſe, 
in a determined manner; © yes, I will ſpare 
her,—lIt is for her you plead her fall from 
excellence excites your pity: grant it, but 

3 | diſhonour 
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diſhonour never meets protection from the 


arm of Douglas. no longer am her bro- 


ther, no more behold her; and by the God 
of my great anccftors, I vow to keep each 


mortal ſtranger to my ſou), that holds com- 


merce or tric 9 with her baſeneſs. 


e faewels when next we meet il 
be on better terms.“ 0 15 


ies, miſtaken Douglas! cried Henry 
detaining him, *“ ſtop, and let my ſoul con- 
ſider well the mighty hazard, ere I deter- 
mine. 


It is decided; added he ſtruggling with 
internal diſtreſs, „it is decided; yet be- 
fore I venture on perdition, to ſpare the 


virtuous heart, if it be poſſible, ſeverer pangs 


than thoſe which now diſtract my burſting 


boſom, ſwear by ſome ſacred tie that binds 


the worthy to forego reſentment and revenge, 

to let thy ſword repoſe in peace, nor wound 

the hapleſs Elinor, nor ruined Montague; 
245 os and 
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and 1 will yes [ will unfold the fatal myſ- 
tery.“ : 
My Henry!” replied Sir Lionel, © though 
your conditions may involve me in confuſion, 
ſo Corturing are my thoughts I mult accede; 
and if Jever raiſe the ſword of vengeance 
againſt your brother, or my ſiſter, in conſe- 
quence of your diſcloſure, or unleſs ſome 
deeper guilt or wrong provoke it, may diſ- 
grace for ever mark the name of Douglas, 
and cowardice unnerve his arm in hours of 
danger * 

The feelings of Henry were racked to a 
degree of torture, He had been reduced to 
the dreadful alternative of expoſing his bro- 
ther's baſeneſs, and betraying the confidence 
repoled in him by Elinor, or ſubject her, the 
woman he had ever loved, the gentle ſuffer- - 
ing uyured Elinor, to the ſcorn of her bro- 
ther, her only friend, her comfort, and de- 
pendance.— To know her wronged, her in- 
nocence ſuſpected, and her youth expoſed to 


5 B 4 inſult 


— 
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inſult and opprefſi on, when he could juſti fy | 
and reſtore her to his love, ſhook every reſo- 
Jution: yet to avert the conſequences of re- 
ſentment he threw ſuſpicion over both Elinor 
and his b: other, „ until he had extorted the 
promiſe of forbearance from Sir Lionel, when 
in a voice ſcarce audible he cried, 

| | 

66 Then Elinor is not the wife of Monta- 
gue |! . 


« Not a wife?“ e e Douglas breath- 
leſs with aſtoniſhment, © Not a wiſe! right- 
cous Heaven! did not this hand beſtow her 
at the altar?” 


ee True,” . replied Henry, but Clement 
was a minor—our--father's will diſcovered 
the miſtake, he declined a ſecond ceremony, 
01 your ſiſter left him.“ 


Every faculty appeared ſuſpended i in Dou- 
olas.—A pale horror ſhaded his face, and 
ſtaggering nl the wall exclaimed faintly, 

5 Douglas 
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« Douglas, thou art fallen!” and remained” 
motionleſs and ſilent. He ſoon recovered 
ſenſe: large drops fell from his manly eyes, 
and his- whole frame trembled with agony. 


At W gecriech ce My wronged, my vir- 
tuous, noble Elinor, that could endure con- 
tumely and reproach, ſorrow, ſuſpected in- 
nocence, and abject ſervitude, to ſhield a 
dark betrayer from a brother's vengeance. 


Ah unjuſt unthinking Henry, to bind me 
to diſhonour, to ſheath my facher's ſword in 
black diſgrace, to let it reſt when his deſcen- 
dant can complain of injury.—Yet, I ſhall 
meet the traitor.” added he graſping his 
word. 


ce What then 2” demanded Henry. 


" Why then, ' replied Sir Lionel, dr opping 7 


the weapon diſconſolately, © then the eye of 
Douglas muſt ſtrike the coward dead, for 
thou haſt bound his arm,—Yet righteous 

ST? Heaven 
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wh 
bi 
60 Heaven muſt have ſome choſen vengeance to 
dba the wretch, —Then hear me, bear me, 
4 | 
| [ * 
| 
it 
| 
ij cc Ceaſe thy imprecations, interrupted 


Henry, „ the wrath of Heaven already 

overtakes him ; even now he wanders wretch- 

ed, ruined, and undone, without a friend, 
FA comfort, or a home.“ 


Il He then bed related their father's 
ll _ _death, his will, and their blighted expecta- 
. tions; and with tears ſtarting in his eyes 
added, Yeſterday morning I beheld poor 
Clement contrite, and with a broken ſpirit, 
even to me, humbled by conſcious error, my 
brother bowed for pardon. 


y _ * — * — — — 
5 — - * _ — — 
r * ä — - 
— — — 5 —ů 


—ůͤ — — — 


org — 


It was hard, yet juſt; in bitterneſs he own- 
ed, twas juſt; that when awakened love and 
honour would have reſtored your ſiſter to 
every former hope, to happineſs, and his 
warm boſom; to be wrecked in peace, and loſt 
for ever. He prayed unnumbered bleſſings 
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on her goodneſs, ſaid he would never more 


diſturb her, and wiſhed your dagger 1 55 
with. n his boſom. "OM DEE N 


He an ſaying, had Elinor aſked, 
he had never wandered from her peaceful 
arms; but mad'ned with her cold diſdain, his 
pride refuſed to op, tho' urged by love 
and honour.” 


| © And would notElinor vouchſafe to aſk ??? 


cried Douglas, affected and ſoftened by the 


ruin of the man he early loved, 82 ſpite of 
all commulerated. N 


Would you have had the blood of Dou- 
glas ſtoop when wronged? 7 demanded' 
Henry. i 


No, no,” replied Sir Lionel, the pride 


of birth fluſhing his face, . no—yet ſtill.— 
Oh Henry, my good Henry, the boſom of 
your friend is all confuſion, reſentment, pity, 


love, diſdain, all contend for victory. Vet 
B 6 | | let 
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let us ſeek your brother. Fear me not now, 


wronged as I am, my vengeance yields to ſor- 

row for his ſufferings, and his return to ho- 

nour cancels paſt e ee claims for- 
| givenels, and revival of regard. T 


ce Noble Douglas * exclaimed Henry, 


thy foul, ſo rich in virtue, ſure will meet a 
great reward. Yet all inquiry for my wretched 


brother 1s in vain: even if he lives, and my 
heart ſhudcers when I think upon his violent 
paſſions, and the ſad length they may tranſ- 
port him —He ſaid. I ſhould hear of him 
when he was at reſt; and before I could re- 
ply broke in frenzy from my arms. All yeſ- 


terday I fought him anxiouſly, aad returned 


wearied, hopeleſs, and diſappointed.“ 


When the friends became leſs agitated 
they haſtened to Chelſea, where even the 


pleaſuſe of beholding Elinor, and her affłec- 


tionate recepion, could not repreis the ſighs 

of Henty on viewing her pale, languid igurc, 

which indecd , appearcd icarce earthly, tho”. 
much 
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much more. intereſting to the feeling heart, 
than when blooming in her brighteſt hopes. 


When Elinor learnt that an explanation 
had taken place, and heard her brother men- 
tion Clement with rather more pity than re- 
*ſentment; throwing herſelf into his arms, 
while tears of pleaſure ſhone in her mild eyes, 
he cried, «© Now my Lionel is again my 
brother. Now I no longer fear him, bur can 
confide in his dear Lond and repoſe my 
cares within his buſom.—My Clement will 
be found, and all ſhall yet be happy. m_ was 
not blameleſs, I ſhould have ſcoopt a lütle, 
but proud like Douglas, I diſdained! it even 
to huſband. 5 


« Would had been near you!” cried her 
brother tenderly ſaluting her; © your's was 
the pride of ſentiment and claimed the re- 
verence of tac good. But be compoſed my 

darling Gfter! Montague may yet return to 

bleſs you: but ſhould offended Heaven mark 
his crime ſeverely, and ever keephim from 


= thee 
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theſe gentle arms, you have a brother who 
holds you dearer than exiſtence, and will 
ever be your guardian and defender.“ = 


All being ſoon reſtored to compoſure, Eli- 
nor related her adventures at Clapham; only 
ſuppreſſing Clement's intended marriage with | 
Mits Dawſon, and the malice of Mr. Danby, 
leſt it ſhould involve Henry in diſpute. 


She was then informed of Clement's viſit 
to his brother; and tho' his contrition and 
tender avowal reſpecting her, heightened the 
anguiſh of uncertainty and ſeparation; they 
conveyed nameleſs plealures which ſhe could 
in no way account for, unleſs that his honour 
and return to virtue, were ſtill dearer than his 
life and preſence: | 


The little party now paſt ſeveral days in a 
ſtate, which if it could not be termed happy, 
was yet far removed from miſerable; when 
their ſerenity was diſturbed by Sir Lionel re- 
_ ceiving 
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ceiving orders to join immediately, his regi- 
ment having marched to Cork to embark for 
Gibraltar. 


Severely did poor Jennet feel on the occa- 
ſion; and had it not been a fear of invol- 
ving her lover in difficulty by the burthen 
of a wife, whom he could not ſupport as 
Lady Douglas, all the injunctions of her 
benefactreſs had been forgotten: nor would 
he have accepted any excuſe, but in conſi- 
deration of his ſuffering ſiſter. | 


Henry offered the kindeſt aſſurances of at- 
tending to all their wants, and ſupplying 
them to the utmoſt of his power, to defend 
them from inſult and cheer their lonely hours, 


With this Sir Lionel was obliged to be 
contented; and having with his laſt di- 
rections deſired Elinor, (ſhould ſhe meet 
with Montague) to be inſtantly re- united, 


and 
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and in future to have no concealments 
whatever: with a heavy heart he parted 


wich every thing, precious to him on 


earth, I 


* 8 


CHAP. 
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4 JOURNEY TO WALES. 


ANY days after the departure of Dou- 

glas were ſpent in tears by Jennet and 
Elinor; they beheld themſelves in a world of 
danger; young, helpleſs, and expoſed, with-- 
out friends or protection, and ſolely depen- 
dant on the amiable Henry for the very ne- 
ceſſaries of lite, whoſe lender 1 income could : 
11] ſpare the expence. 


Elinor for ſeveral reaſons ſtill retained the 
name of Spence, and ſoon engaging to work 
„ e for 
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and genteel manners was wanted, imme- 
diately, to attend a young lady of faſhion in 
Wales. —Applications to be made at Mr. 
Powel's, Solicitor, Lincoln's-Inn-Fields. 


_—_— 
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for a childbed warehouſe, felt a ſincere ſatis- 
faction in having a little lightened the heavy 


burthen they were on the generous Henry. 


One morning that Jennet was carefully 


examining the papers, in hope of ſeeing the 


arrival of Sir Lionel at the deſtined port, an 
advertiſement attracted her notice, which gave 
a new turn to her determinations. 


A young perſon of proper qualifications, 


e From ſuch a reference 1 can fear no im- 
proper deſign,” cried Jennet cheerfully, < I 


will apply directly.” 


Elinor diſſuaded her ſaying, & Do my 
Jennet be adviſed, let us ſtruggle together, 
expoſe not yourſelf to mortifications. 


© Dear 


- 


— 
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an Dear Elinor!” interrupted ſhe, ce con- 


ſider but how humble is my ſtate; ſpeak not 
of mortification, nothing but lofs of ho- 
nour can reduce me lower: your noble birth 
and expectations might indeed be hurt, but 
I in being chief domeſtic | am naked "yr 
above een 25 = $123 | 
«The affanced wife of Douglas, (ſaid 
Elinor ſomething offended) may aſpire a 
little more without preſuming much; and 


learn Jennet, | in humbling more 285 ow. 


a ne deing ton ee e 


5 
1 


yo Den image wr my y benefaftreſs,” ctied 


Jennet aſſected; © deign to be convinced 1 


act from proper motives; I ſhall be ſecure 
from inſult, ſhall be enabled to affift you, 
ſoften your diſtreſs, and in the honour of 
your: brother's name my meannefs wil be 
buried and ir 


* 


The entrance of Fen prevented more: 


he brought a packetfrom Sir Lionel, and all 
Ro for 
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for a time became happineſs, on hearing of 
his ſafe arrival. 


Jennet then informed Henry of her inten- 
tion, and requeſted he would accompany her 
to Mr. Powel's. Elinor's averſion to the 
plan was ſufficient inducement for him to 


+4 e wo but e 8 nos a 


% Dear Sir, do not þ my Aiden 


an irreſiſtible impulſe urges _ it may mean 
good, I muſt indulge it.” Henry bowed, 


ceaſed ſpeaking, and feng On was ready, 
attended her to Lincoln's-Inn-F ields. 


It may be remembered Mr. Powel was the 
gentleman on whom Lady Douglas drew for 
the annuity, bequeathed her by Sir Eldred 
Trevallion; and as the advertiſement referred 


to his Lady, Jennet had no doubt of the re- 
| pation of any family ſhe would recommend. 


On inquiring for Mrs. Powel they were 


immediately introduced. 1 


Jennet 


THE ABBEY or sT. ASAPH, 2 
Jennet had informed her, that ſhe attended a 
in conſequence of an advertiſement, before 
the Lady either deſired they would be ſeated, 
or had ceaſed gazing in her face: at length re- 
collecting he, ſ 1f, with much condeſcenſion 


ſhe handed a chair, and ee for her 
inattention. 


When Jennet had fatisfied her demands 
reſpecting her qualifications and character, 
ſhe turned with engaging affability ſaying, 


The young lady for whom I am delired 
to ſelect an attendant, is Miſs Trevallion, the 
heireſs of St. Aſaph. —She is adorned with 
many virtues, yet has unfortunately imbibed 
ſome failings too often encouraged” in the 
poſſeſſors of rank and fortune. She is rather 
proud, and very paſſionate; but there is a 
ſweetneſs in your countenance which aſſures 


me you can pity thoſe weakneſſes, and then 
you may be very happy.” 


Jennet 


ma 
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Jennet grateſully acknowledged her kind- 
neſs, adding ſhe ſhould have poorly profited 
by the inſtructions and example of Lady 
Douglas, her late revered benefactreſs, if 
| ſhe had not learnt humility, and to reverence 

the virtues, without preſuming to criticize 
failings, which often appear in the brighteſt _ 
characters, HEY 


cc And was Lady Douglas your benefac- 
treſs, Miſs Aprieu?” demanded Mrs, Powe], 


Ah Madam!” replied Jennet, remember- 

ed bleſſings filling her eyes with tears of grati- 
tude, © ſhe was my guardian angel —her 
counſels ſtill my guide her goodneſs drew 
me from the wretchedneſs and ignorance of 
my father's cottage, and placed me in her 
own beloved family.” 


— — — - — 
. 2 "” 1 
—— — —ů — 8 _— — ———— II . 

” 


„ Grateful, ſenſible girl!“ cried Mrs. 
Powel, preſſing her hand, © I remember 
hearing of her gallant huſband's fall, in de- 
fence of the late Sir Eldred Trevallion: had 

ET”. : : | he 
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have the neceſſary letters to Miſs Trevallion, 
who is now at the Abbey of St. Aſaph.” 0 


returned highly pleaſed with the idea of her 
future ſizuation; and but for parting with 
Elinor, had pronounced herſclf as happy; as 


ſhe could be in the abſence of her dear Sir | 


Lionel. 


Jennet had left moſt of her cloaths at Mrs. 
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he lived Mis Aprieu, but why detain you: 
I have only to add, that I think your pliabi- 
lity of temper perfectly adapts you for the ſi- 
tuation you ſolicit.— When you have ar- 
ranged matters for your departure, let me 
have the pleaſure of ſeeing you, and you ſhall 


— 


Jennet then took a reſpectful leave, and 
promiſing to wait on her in a very few days, 


Bentley's, and not caring much to demand 


them, the intervening days were employed 


in altering Elinor's to her ſhape; who, not- 


withſtanding her averſion to the plan, con- 


tributed all in her power to render her ap- 
Pearance reſpectable. 


When 
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When ſhe waited on Mrs. Powel e le 


letters, the amiable woman, with pecukar 


delicacy, preſented her a ten pound note, ex- 
clufive of travelling expences, which the ge- 
nerous Jennet left encloſed for the uſe of 
Elinor; and after ſettling a regular correſ- 
pondence, in ſpeechleſs ſorrow 1 the fair friends 


| parted, 


Then Jennet, attended by Henry ſeated 
herſelf in the Briſtol coach. On her arrival 
in thet City, ſhe recollected that in going 
thro' Glamorganſhire, ſhe ſhould paſs the 


humble cottage of her poor old parents; and 


reſolving to pay them a tr bute of her filial 
regard, took her place no farther. 


Accordingly, on reaching the poſt town 
adjoining Llaniellay, ſhe hired a poſt-chaiſe, 
and during the little ride indulged the plea- 
ſing idea of cheering their declining age by 
her enlivening preſence. Ordering the car- 
riage to ſtop a few paces from the copſe which 
led to the lonely cottage, ſhe entered the en- 
cloſure, 
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cloſure, while her heart beat with the moſt 
pleaſurable ſenſations: but what was her diſ- 
treſs on beholding the humble dwelling fallen 
to a roofleſs ruin The flowering ſhrubs, 
once cheriſhed by her infant hands, over- 
grown with weeds and thiſtles, while the 
whole ſcene wore the marks of devaſtation 
and long deſertion. 


Conſcience reproached her for years neg- 
lect of honeſt parents, who, perhaps expiring 
in want, had withheld their lateſt bleſſing; 
and ſhe had tottered pale and trembling to a 
moſſy ſeat, on which, with Douglas, ſhe had 
often ſat in peaceful infant days, when a wo- 


man appearing, addreſſed her in a dialect to- 
tally unknown. 5 


Jennet ſhook her head, while tears fell in 
torrents from her eyes, and pointed diſcon- 
ſolately to the cottage. The woman conti- 
nued ſpeaking in vain, till the poſt- boy ap- 
proaching, ſhe hailed him to come forward: 


VOL, 11. SG - fortunately 
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Weich he underſtood Welch, and relieved 
the anxiety of the diſtreſſed OW 5 


* 


Thro' his interpretation ſhe learnt that a 
ſiſter of her mother's dying, bequeathed her . 
a litcle Farm, and thac her parents and bro- 
ther had left the cottage, and taken poſſeſſion 
of it three years before: —ſhe was informed 
that it was ſituated in the pariſh of St. Aſaph, 
and that directions were left with the Doctor 
of the village, ſhould ſhe, or any one from 
Lady Douglas, inquire for them. 


The ſudden tranſition from ſorrow to joy 
was almoſt too powerful for the ſpirits of 
Jennet; but the poor woman leading her to 
2 little hovel, adminiſtered ſome ſmall beer, 
which was the richeſt cordial ſhe could boaſt; 
it however anſwered the purpoſe: when Jen- 
net leaving an ample recompenſe, returned 
to the chaiſe, and purſued her journey ; happy 
in having her parents near her, in caſe any 
diſagreement ſhould happen with the heireſs 
of St. _ 


CHAP. 
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CPRING was ſhooting forth all her bud- 
ding honours, when Jennet Aprieu, in | 
the chearful month of May, came within 
view of the Abbey of St. Aſaph. 

Some centuries ago it had been the royal 
reſidence of Welch Princes; who in reward 


for military atchievements, beſtowed it on the 
anceſtors of Sir Hugh Trevallioͤn. 


Ca: It 
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It was then a ſtrong fortified caſtle; but 
Owen, of T revallion, the firſt of the race, and 
inveſted with it by one of the princes of Glen- 
dower, returning from a ſignal victory, 
found his wife Bertha folded in the arms of a 
lovely youth; and in a tranſport of jealouly 
plunged his ſword in her boſom, and com- 
pleted his vengeance by the death of the 
ſtranger, who with his parting breath ex- 
claimed, I am her brother!” 


Owen of Trevallion was prevented de- 
ſtroying himſelf by the watchful care of his 
ſoldiers and vaſſals: but diſguſted with the 
world and its honours, and deteſting himſelf 
he abjured war and every military diſtinction; 
and founding an Abbey of Benedictine Monks, 
he aſſumed the ſacred habit, became their ſu- 
perior, and lived a long life of exemplary 
piety and ſevere penance. 


Hs was reputed a ſaint, and many marvel- 
lous cures attributed to a well, called by his 
name; and ſpringing from the fatal ſpor, 
oy TI. which 
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which tradition declares was produced by his 
ptnitential tears. 


His early ſecluſion from the world amaſſed 
an immenſe revenue to his ſon, who enlarged 
and ornamented the Abbey; every ſucceeding 
generation enriching and extending the do- 


mains, till it became in itſelf almoſt equal to 
a Principality. 


The Abbey was a FOO nel piece of 
architecture, built on the baſe of a ſolid rock, 


which boldly roſe on the margin of a rapid | 


river: beyond it the ſtupendous mountains 

covered with wood, appeared in wild magni- 
ficence: the fore ground diſplayed an exten- 
ſive park bounded on one ſide by a foreſt of 
ſtately oaks, while the other delighted the 
eye by a diſtant view of the ocean, with ſhips 
riding at anchor in various poſitions, —The 
noble ruins of the ancient Caſtle ſtill re- 
mained tottering in ſuperb decay, and beau- 


tifully enriched the proſpect from m dif- 
ferent points of view. 


Ca Jennet 
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| Jennet had early acquired, under the care 


of Lady Douglas, a taſte for the romantie 
and ſublime, and on approaching the Abbey 


furveyed its ancient grandeur with wonder, 
admiration and delight; and ſo engaged were 


her ideas in contemplating the beauties, which 


burſt upon her fight from every natural 
viſta or gentle acclivity, that the carriage 
ſtopt at the firſt porter's lodge before ſhe 
could recall her ſcattered thoughts; but hear- 
ing ſhe had ſtill a mile to ride, thro' a wind- 
ing avenue, before ſhe reached the Abbey, 
ſhe reſtrained her imagination, and prepared 


to meet her future Lady with becoming 


OE 


. The ſhades of night were faſt deſcending _ 
when ſhe reached the gates of St. Aſaph, on 


their being opened and her name announced, 


a ſuperior domeſtic reſpectfully conducted her 


thro' an extenſive ſquare, and ſuperb hall, 
and leaving her in a lower apartment, bowed 


and faid he would acquaint Miſs eb ar 


with her arrival, 


_- - 


During 
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During the few minutes of his abſence ſhe 
enjoyed the ſweeteſt emotions, - emotions as 
unaccountable as indiſcribable, when ſhe 
conſidered herſelf in ſervitude, and at a dil- 
tance from her deareſt friends. 


Before ſhe had time to revolve the matter, 
the domeſtic returned ſaying Miſs Trevallion 
deſired her attendance. 


a ſtranger to | aha falſe ſhame which trem- 
bles on approaching a ſuperior, ſhe aroſe, 
and perfectly unembarraſſed followed the 
ſervant, and entered the drawing- room with 
a modeſt gracefulneſs. 1 

Sir Hugh Trevallion and his mother were 
ſeated at piquet, and her young miſtreſs. tri- | 
fling with Lord Belmont, a nobleman then 
on a viſit, to cultivate her favour. 


60 Mrs. Powel gives y you heh recommen- 
dations, young woman,” ſaid Miſs Treval- 
hon, without. turning to look at ] ennet, who 


2 ſtood 
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ſtood behind a ſofa, 0 pray, what are 5 
reigning faſhions, —what colour is the ton 
now?” Jennet replied, ſhe had brought 
patterns of e and the molt Og : 
colours. 
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% Hand them hither,” cried the young. 
lady, I vow. mine are ſo antideluvian that 
I could fancy myſelf maid of honour to 
King Pharoah's daughter ;—hand them hi- 
ther.“ 
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= Jennet advanced with her pocket book 
£ to diſplay ſome ribbons; when Sir Hugh 
| | ſuddenly ſhricking ſunk motionleſs on the 


ſofa, . 
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All became confuſion, — terror riveted La- 
dy Trevallion to her ſeat; Miſs threatened 
hyſterics, - and Lord Belmont, without mov- 
ing to aſſiſt, ſwore the ſcene was petrifying. 
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While Jennet, who alone appeared to have 
the power of * ſupported the fainting 
Baronet's 
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Baronet's head with one hand, and violently © 
rung the bell with the other. 


Proper reſtoratives being apply'd he ſoon 
ſhewed ſymptoms of returning life, when 
opening his eyes he gazed wildly round, and 
at length fixing them on the face of Jennet, 
on Whoſe arm he ſtill reſted, relapſed into 
alarming faintings.. 


A ſurgeon, who always reſided: at the 
Abbey being ſummoned, breathed a- vein, | 
and with e ee of domeſtics ee 
him to his chamber. 


Aeg being a that Sir Hugh 
was much recovered, ſome degree of order 
enſued; and Lady Trevallion with an haugh- 
tier, which aſſumed condeſcenſion could not 
ſoften, thanked Jennet for her attention and, 
ordered her to retire, e 
The only diſtinction Mrs. Powel had ſti- 
pulated tor Jennet, was an exemption from 
1 1 "OM 


34 THE ABBEY OF sr. ASAPH. 


fitting with the ſervants; therefore on leav- 
ing the preſence of her Lady ſhe was con- 
ducted to an apartment folely appropriated 
to herſelf, —Here ſhe was left to meditate at 
leiſure until Miſs's bell commanded her at- 
refidance; and here ſhe formed her opinion 
of the perſonages of St. Aſaph. 


Vanity ſhe perceived was the prevailing 
foible of Miſs Trevallion; and ſhe deter- 
mined by a meekneſs of manner, and ſub- 
miſſive attention to her wiſhes, to footh, if 
ſhe could not prevent. her paſſions, without 
offering that mean adulation which would 
derrogate from her own dignity of ſentiment, 
and encourage impropriety in her miſtreſs. 


Bhe felt a pleaſure in reflecting ſhe had 
little, or indeed nothing to do with her lady- 
ſhip; as in her nature there appeared a chil- 
ling reſerve and gloomy pride, which im- 
preſt her with an unpleaſing awe.— Of Sir 
Hugh ſhe could venture no judgment; and 
the confident ſtare of Lord Belmont ſhe 

ESE thought 
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thought of with PO; ieee if ſne 
thought of him at all. 


She had Lg a light repaſt from a table 
covered with delicacies; when a ſervant in- 
forming her Miſs Trevallion waited for her, 
ſhe haſtened to the young lady's apartment. 
„Oh Jennet,“ ſaid ſhe, with rather an af= 
fected languor, * pray undreſs me, I am re- 
ally dying; —Sir Hugh has ſhocked me to 
death with his horrid fits.“ 


Jennet offered more conſolation on = 
occaſion than was neceſſary, . for the young 
lady ſoon torgor both Sir Hugh's illneſs 
and her on, in rt lating the different amuſe- 
ments which were to take place at St. Ar 
in _ of her A. 42) 


cc We came "rms W Poke” ce. on 
purpoſe to celebrate my birth day. — The 
grand Hall is fitting up for a temporary The- 
ares; and a ſuit of apartments for ma ſked 


"Ge 6. balls, 
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balls. —Pray have you any taſte for theatri- 
cals?” demanded ſhe: job 


Jennet, replied ſhe, was a great admirer of 
dramatic entertainments, but could not pre- 
tend to taſte. 


— 1 . Burgoyne's heireſs myſelf; 
reſumed Miſs Trevallion, * and as we have 
a number of faſhionable families around, 
who are perfect connoiſſeurs, I wiſh to im- 
prove, ſo you muſt hear me rehearſe, and 
be candid.” 


Jennet aſſured her with much ſincerity, that 
fo far as her judgment admitted, ſhe would 
[ 3 point out every beauty or blemiſh, adding, 
that ſhe ſhould little merit the honour of her 
confidence, if from il-timed compliment, or 
reſerve, any impropriety in attitude or ex- 
preſſion received cenſure. 


1 D Wr was treated with . 
ſuch condeſcenſion by the wealthy heireſs, 
was 
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— 


was owing to Mrs. Powel having informed _ 


her, that her new attendant had been educa- 
ted in a very ſuperior ſtyle, was miſtreſs of 
every polite accompliſhment, and happy in an 
elegant taſte and refined manners. . 


Theſe recommendations, together with 
her own prepoſſeſſing ſoftneſs, induced Miſs 
Trevallion to be not only communicative but 
condeſcending; and when inſtead of preſum- 
ing, ſhe beheld Jennet paying her every pro- 
per deference, as ſhe vas not deſtitute of 
ſenſe nor goodneſs, ſhe felt gratified in having 
an attendant whoſe judgment could ſupply - 
any deficiency in her own, and yet ſtill remain 
unaſſuming, | Long 


When Jennet therefore concluded her 
aſſurance of ſtriẽt candour, Miſs Trevallion 
with unuſual mildneſs declared ſhe was en- 
 tirely pleaſed with her and her promiſe, and 
kindly wiſhing her good night, Jennet quietly 
drew the curtains around her and retired. 


3 
. 


In 
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In the gallery Jennet encountered a cham- 
ber maid, who offered to conduct her to a bed | 
room; to this ſhe readily conſented, but ſee- 
ing her gaze round as if irreſolute where to 


fix, offered to wait until the houſe-· keeper 
gave her directions. 


Lord hve you, Miſs,” cried Bridget, 
4 you may have your choice of an hundred 
for that matter; —why i in yonder arcade as 
they call it, (pointing to a ſuperb range of- 
remote apartments, arched. in the Gothic 
ſtile) there are no leſs than five and thirty; 
and I would not enter one of them without 
the Doctor and nineteen ſervants, no not for. 
the whole Abbey itſelf.— I have heard ſuch; 
groans and moans, —others have ſeen fights, 
bur ſaint uur be my e II never go. 
in their way.” 5 

Jo nnet ſmiled at the. girl's ſim plicity, and 
declaring herſelf perfectly ready to accept any; 
chamber ſhe ſhould-recommend, Bridget led 
her to an oppoſite door, which opening on a 

lan | ſmaller 
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ſmaller gallery, diſcovered ſevers. ſuits of 
rooms on a more modern plan. 


Here now, cried the girl, breathing 
more free, © here now you may lay in peace; 
Sir Hugh, and Lord Belmont ſleep near 
you, and I think you will be much ſaſer 
among the living folks, than with the dead 


that OE about and ferret us out of our 
wits.” 


Jennet filently aſſented to Bridget, and 
being a good deal fatigued with her jour- 
ney, haſtened to bed, and enjoyed the ſe- 
reneſt ſlumbers, unconſcious whither the ſpi- 


rits of St. Aſaph N walked in her cham- 
ber or not. 


And now having placed the charming 
Jennet in a ſafe aſylum, high in the favour 
ol her lady, and perfectly contented with her 
condition, — turn, gentle reader with me, to 
* more humble reſidence of the lovely 

* N 
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ſuffering Elinor; who a ſtranger to peace, 
and almoſt deſtitute of hope, —that lateſt 


friend of the unhappy, continued mourn- 


ing her departed pleaſures, which ſhe feared 


would never more return to cheer her linger-- 


ing journey throꝰ the world. 


CHa. 
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G HRA 


AN ARREST, 

LINOR now began to ſubmit to her 
cruel deſtiny, with an uncomplaining 
calmneſs; which, if it did not amount to re- 
ſignation, at leaſt aſſumed its mild appear- 
ance.— The ſmiles of her liſping infant, the 
viſits. of Henry, and the correſpondence of 
her brother and Jennet, were her only com- 
forts —Notwithſtanding the entreaties of 
Henry, ſhe continued to work at her needle 
with little or no intermiſſion, declaring it di- 
verted 
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verted her mind, and beguiled the lonely 
hours of half their languor. 


No doin of hs unhappy Clement 
could be had, ' excepting that a gentleman 
informed Henry he had one day feen him, 
when quick'ning his pace to ſalute him, he 
ſtruck down an obſcure lane and diſappeared 
in a moment. Unſatisfactory as was this 
information, it conveyed the cheering aſſu- 
rance, that he was ſtill in being, to the bb. 
ſom of poor Elinor, 


Matters were in this ſtate, when Mr. 
Danby arrived from Bath with letters for 
Henry from Mr. Hammond, containing in- 
ſtructions to ſet out for the north of Ireland, 
on particular buſineſs, that required both 
ſecrecy and ee 


At any other 4 on i Mr. 
Hammond repoſed in his honour, and the 
unlimited truſt he placed in his integrity and 
' prudence, would have been the moſt pleaſing 
+ 4-751 gratifications; 


. 
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 gratifications ; but now they were lamented 
as misfortunes in removing him from Elinor, 
and depriving her of his protection: - but 
his every future hope depending on his fa- 
vour, he had no alternative but ſubmiſſion. 


Elinor ſeverely felt his abſence, his amia- 
ble manners, his cheerful yet innocent con- 
verſation, with: the undeviating attachment 
he had ever evinced for her intereſt, honour 
and happineſs, endeared him to her grateful . 
heart; while being brother to the ever loved 
Montague, gave him a ſtill higher claim to 
every ſentiment of reſpectful regard. 


Young Anna had now become her only 
ſolace,- and with her ſhe would often in the 
mild evenings of ſummer, retire to a little 
garden behind the houſe, and purſue her 
work while the child N en at hey 
feet, : 


Thus employed one ſerene evening, when 


the ſun retiring to cheer remoter lad had 
ſhed 
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ſhed the balmy exhalations of his powerful 


influence over every drooping plant, ſhe ſunk 
inſenſibly in a penſive reverie.— Her ideas 


wandered to the cottage of Bloomfield, when 


gay and happy as the bounding roe ſhe liſ- 


tened to the improving counſels of a bleſſed 
mother, or with Lionel and Jennet, thought- 


leſs of ſorrow, rambled thro' the ſheltering 
foreſts and ennamelled meadows. 


. — 


« Ah how changed “ exclaimed ſhe, re- 
flecting, yet inſenſible that ſhe — 


ce What mage to one ſo young, with 


looks ſo innocent and mild?“ replied a 
voice. 


She raiſed her eyes and beheld the figure 
of an elderly man: — His eyes were dark 
and penetrating, yet ſeemed to have loſt 
ſomething of their former fire; his features 
pleaſing, yet expreſſive of ſeriouſneſs; and his 


complexion embrowned by the ſun of many 


an eaſtern ſummer.— His appearance rather 
3 1 indicated 
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| 8 an indifference for dreſs: than either 
indigence or indolence, for his attire was 
perfectly plain, yet clean and decent.—Tt 
ſeems he had apartments in the ſame houſe 8 
with Elinor, but the ſecluded manner in 
which ſhe lived rendered her a ſtranger to 
the circumſtance; nor had the gentleman 
ever ſeen her before, tho' from Mrs. Briggs, 


the landlady, he knew a Mrs. Spence was 
1n the houſe. 


On his approach Elinor haſtily aroſe, took 
the hand of Anna and was retiring, when he 
gently detained her, ſaying Do not fear 
me, madam,—l reſpec your melancholy too 
much to intrude a moment ;—good night, 
and be your ſlumbers quiet as I pray them!“ 


Aſtoniſhment prevented Elinor returning 
any anſwer, but haſtening to her chamber ſhe 
learnt the gentleman's name was Aubrey, 
and that he was ſo eaſy and contented that 
they ſcarce knew he lived in the houſe. 


Notwithſtanding 
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Notwithſtanding the delicacy of Elinor 4 
ſituation, and the naturally retired turn of her 
diſpoſition, ſhe found it impoſſible to ſilently 
paſs Mr. Aubrey; her heart offered him in- 
voluntary reſpect, while his many unaſſuming 

attentions demanded her politeneſs. 


üben uctempeins to intrude on her pri- 
vacy he ſent her books, new pamphlets, and 
the fineſt fruit for Anna, who whenever op- 
portunity offered he would take from the 
ſervants arms, and kiſs with more than com- 
mon warmth of affection, till at length the 
little creature became ſo attached that ſhe 

would cry if prevented going to him. 
Some time elapſed without any other com- 
munication between Elinor and Mr. Aubrey, 
when one day entering the garden ſhe be- 
held him feated in a muſing poſture, under 
the ſhade of a ſpreading tree. He inſtantliy 
aroſe to meet her, when finding an irreſiſtible 
inclination to ſpeak, the timidly advanced, 
6 and 
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and kindly thanked him for his attentions to 
her little iel 1 g 7 

64 1 ſhould rather thank. you, madam,” 
replied he, leading her to the bench; © for 
allowing me ſuch pleaſure; for many te- 
dious years have whitened this old head, 
ſince I beheld an infant ſo engaging, ſo be- 
loved. Her father muſt be peculiarly happy 
in ſuch a cherub,—and in—”- He was pre- 
vented proceeding by the viſible agitation of 
Elinor; her colour changed, tears ſtarted in 
her eyes, and her tremor became ſo violent 
that ſhe was obliged to accept his ſupport. _ 


«© Dear madam,” ſaid he, in the moſt 
feeling accents, © if any word of mine occa- 
ſioned this emotion, by awakening thoughts 


you wiſh forgotten, oh vouchſafe your par- 
don,” 


«Be not uneaſy I entreat, Sir,” interrupted 
ſhe recovering, * am ſubject to theſe de- 
| preſſionk” · 


1 W ould 
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« Would they were removed!” cried he . 
earneſtly, * ſuch fad effects muſt have a 


ſadder cauſe.— Could you believe me worthy 


of your confidence, tho' humble, poor, and 
unknown, perhaps my counſel might aſſiſt. 
ou are young and lovely, moſt like a 
ſtranger to the world. — I have numbered 
ſixty years, with the afflictions and experience 
ſixty years muſt bring, and could guide you; 

—and truſt me I would do it with all a fa- 
ther's tenderneſs ng care, —Tho' a ſtranger, 
madam, —a man.“ 


e Ah,” interrupted Elinor, who generally 
ſpoke in the ſpirit of her feelings, © and I 
would truſt in any creature ſooner than in 
man.” 


ce IIl befal him hs could wrong ſuch gen- 
tleneſs. replied Mr. Aubrey. 


The converſation had ſo deeply affected the 
heart of Elinor, that had it not been for ex- 
poſing Montague's conduct to cenſure, ſhe 

had 
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had related her, hiſtory ; but that conſidera- 
tion ſealing her lips, little more paſs'd, and 
ſhe retired, much pleaſed with the apparent 
benevolence of the ſtranger's nature. While 
her ſituation excited in his breaſt every ge- 
nerous and diſintereſted paſſion, yet he 
doubted not from her emotion, when he men- 
tioned the father of Anna, and her avowed 
diſtruſt of man, that ſhe was the unfortunate 
victim of a too ſucceſsful betrayer. 


Several days paſt after this interview in 

which they did not meet; and on hearing he 
had been abſent all night, without having 
given any intimation of ſuch a deſign, ſhe 
experienced an anxiety for his ſafety, which 
her nice delicacy deeming reprehenſible, ſhe 
endeavoured to reſtrain,—Still ſhe was un- 
ealy, and almoſt unknown to herſelf would 
raiſe the ſaſh in expectation of ſeeing his ve- 
nerable 1 1 1 ey 


Wearied at TAY with repeated diſap- 
pointment, ſhe ſat down to an humble meal 
VOL, 11, I: 3 with 
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with Anna on her knee, when Mrs. Briggs 
haſtily entering, ſaid two ſtrange men 1n- 
quired for ter: Montague, Douglas,. — 
Henry, —all ſtriking on her heart in the in- 
ſtant, ſhe replied, ©« Allow them to come 
T. | | TOE Te? f 
1 No, no, cried the landlady Algen 
* « they alk for you by the name of Mount, 
Mountain, I think it is, and wont be ſaid nay, 
that [ have no ſuch lodger.“ 


* Who knows me by the name ghey 
mean,” interrupted Elinor agitated, MI need 
not ſhun, — pray introduce them.“ 


She might have 6 the requeſt, for they 
had aſcended the ſtairs, and rudely puſhing 
aſide Mrs. Briggs advanced to Elinor, who 
kept retreating from ſuch forbidding figures. 


Demanding if ſhe had not once lived by the 
name of Montague, a conſcious bluſh crim- 
ſoned her ſoft features, as ſhe innocently an- 

LR... 
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Furr yes,—<< © Well then; Miſs,” returned 
one of them, 00 don't be aſhamed, nor caſt 
down, his honour will ſettle this trifle, pro- 


ducing a ſlip of parchment) . one kind 
look, cies 


« You 3 me, * interrupted the poor 
ſufferer i in increaſing confuſion, “ what ho- 
nour, what trifle do you mean?” 


« Why lord Miſs, only a little bill to Mr. 
Pratt, the linen-draper, of fifty-three pounds 
ix ſhillings and eleven-pence halfpenny.“ 


« You are miſtaken, gentlemen, indeed,” 
replied Elinor, * I owe no bill, nor do I 
know Mr. Pratt.” ; 

ce Ah ha! none of your tricks,” exclainzed 
the other fellow, © you are our priſoner,— 
His honour Mr. e can't well forget 
you, — you muſt troop.“ | 
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Tho' a ſtranger to arreſts, Elinor now be- 


gan to perceive ſhe was in the cuſtody of of- 


ficers; and tho' unconſcious of debt or offence, 


a cold ſhivering ſeized her, and in feeble ac- 
cents ſhe aſked if Mr. Montague authoriſed 


the action? 


— 


4 


« We have no time for palaver,” g tg : 
one, © he declared the debt was not his, and 
deſired Mr. Pratt to take you if he choſe.” 


Lhe landlady ſhocked and aſtoniſhed, was 


unable to utter a word; and little Anna who 


had been neglected, frightened at the noiſy 
confuſion, clinging to her mother ſobbed bit- 


terly. y 


ce Weep not, my baby,” ſaid ſhe in a voice 
of calm deſpair, and taking the infant in her 
arms, © weep not, we will periſh where thy 
father orders. Gentlemen,“ addreſſing the 


officers with mild dignity, while injured 


pride repreſſed the riſing ſighs, © whither 


muſt I go?“ 


To 


— 
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To my houſe,” faid the maſter, ce if you 


have uy money.” 1 have; Sir, for all I 
want,” 5 


7 


N . 


Here ended the converſation; a coach was 
call'd, and Elinor with Anna in her arms, 
Vas conducted to that abode of wretched- 
nels, 115 termed a ſpunging-houſe. 


On her arrival the bailiff's wich ſeeing her 
look pale and wild, with a degree of huma- 
_ nity led her to analy chair in a retired room, 
where being ſeated, ſhe meekly bowed ac- | 
knowledgments, and continced filently gaz- 
ing on the lovely face of her infant, who wea- 
ried with weeping dropped into a peaceful 


ſlumber, inſenſible to the ſuffering of her 
napleſs mother. 


1 Ds: - CHAP. 


* 
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CHAP. V. 


THE FRIEND. 


LINOR had reraained ſeveral hours in 

the attitude deſcribed, cold and ma- 
tionleſs; all ſenſe was abſent, nor had reflec- 
tion imparted the fainteſt ray over her mind, 
when the miſtreſs of the houſeappearing, in- 
troduced Mr. Aubrey. 


He approached her with the mild benig- 
nity of ſome guardian angel, bearing com- 
miſſioned peace, and gazed upon her with 
the moſt pitying looks. Turning to the 
woman, in a commanding voice he ordered 
. 9 . 
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her to retire, and ſend the moſt nouriſhing 
refreſhments. 

There was ſomething in the air and man- 
ner of Mr. Aubrey, which informed her he 
would pay for obedience, ſo with an m afſenting 
cou, tbe withdrew. 


Elinor. continuing perfectly unmoved, Mr. 
Aubrey raiſed her paſſive hand ſaying, Fair 
flower! witheripg,in the tender bud of youth, 
blighted by the perfidy of cruel man!” He 
was taking the child from her arms, when 
ſtarting, ſhe fixed her eves on him with a look 
mournfully ſweet, and, to the relief of her 
agonized boſom, burſt into tears. 


« Ah madam” ſaid he in a beſeeching tone, 
when ſhe appeared able to ſpeak, Ah ma- 
dam, in mercy to your baby, in pity to your- 
ſelf, unveil the myſtery of your ſituation.— 
ſoon as acquainted with your misfortune, I 
| flew to aid you.— Mrs. Briggs was but im- 
perfect. mentioned another name, — here 
| | his 
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his own voice ſunk weaker)—Speak, —fſpeak 
then II conjure you!“ ſaid he with increaſing 
energy; © fear-not to tell me what, and who 
vou are? Repoſe your ſorrows in this aged 
boſom;—the bad alone forſake the unhappy 
in the hours of anguiſh.—I have yet a heart 
to pity weakneſs, and to ſooth calamity.— 
Be then explicit, —humanity my child is born 
to error, how then, but ſure ſuch looks of 
- purity, guilt never yet aſſumed;—lay is 
Spence your name:? or bear you that by which 
you were arreſted ?” 


« F have no name,—am nothing,” cried 
ſhe wildly, © nothing, unleſs a poor rejected 
wretch,—and yet 1 once was great and hap- 
py,—bore a name that never knew a blemiſh 
till Montague diſgraced me.” 


cc Montague! ſaid you,” interrupted Mr. 
Aubrey, pale and agitated, ** "OK Monta- 


gue? =o 


cc The 


- 
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ee The author of my miſeries, ruin and 
diſhonours, is Clement Montague. I thought 


\ 


awakened juſtice beamed upon his ſoul, but-- 
he devotes me to deſtruction.—I could have 
ſuffered all but this, would have concealed. 
his wrongs, excuſed him to my own too eaſy 
and forgiving heart; but this deception, this 
untecling outrage ;—yet no matter, all draws 
near a cloſe; the grave will ſoon-emboſom 
me, and all my- ſufferings be forgotten, 
Then oh] for you appear benevolent, ſee me. 
laid decent in the duſt, and give this orphan 
to the arms of Douglas,” 

Her venerable friend continued looking. 
on her in filent ſorrow, but at the name of 
Douglas, the blood ruſhed with violence in 
his face, his eyes acquired unuſual fire, and 
ina penetrating voice. he cried, , | 


„Are you the daughter of Sir Malcolm 
Douglas?” „ 


ng”: 3” 
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« ] am,” replied Elinor, © and kph 
myſelf the wife of Montague; but he ſpurned 
me from his boſom, -and now prepares my 
dying bed in priſon: but I am myſterious.— 
Since, Sir, you intereſt yourſelf for one ſo 

loſt, ſo totally unknown, liſten and learn the 
ſtory 'of my life.” 


She then, correctly as her agitation would 
allow, gave him a relation of every intereſt- 
ing circumſtance, from the death of her fa- 
ther down to the moment ſhe was arreſted. 


| When ſhe had finiſhed her affecting narra- 
tive, ſhe demanded if he knew Mr. Monta- | 
gue, as he ſtarted at the name, | 


Tears of ſympathy continued to roll down 
the fyrrowed cheeks of Mr. Aubrey: his 
boſom ſeemed laboui ing with afflicting agony, | 
and it was not until ſhe had repeated her in- 
quiry, that he replied with heſitation, that 
he once knew the father of her huſband. 


* 


* : 15 ä 00 Ah, 


— 
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« Ah, his father,” cried ſhe, „had he 
lived, —but I was born td nothing but diſal- 
ter,” 


«© No, ſweet excellence,” exclaimed he, 
« no,—there yet are hours of peacez—of 
bliſs, in ſtore for ſuch an angel ſufferer. 
Raiſe then thy ſorrowing heart, and hope in 
Heaven, which ſendeth bleſſings when they 
are leaſt expected. 0 ; | 


| Servants ſoon entering to prepare for ſup- 
per, Mr. Aubrey ordered their maſter to at- 
tend, who inſtantly appeared, with his eyes 
glaring, his teeth chattering, and his coun- 
tenance expreſſive of aſtoniſhment and terror. 

Without makingany remark on his extraor- 
dinary perturbation, Mr. Aubrey comman- 
ded him to ſend for the plaintiff, as he ap- 
prehended ſome miſtake regen che arreſt 
of Mrs. Montague. 155 
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«A ſad one indeed for me, replied he 


bailiff with great humility, © the Lady i is ar 
liberty, if ſhe will but be ſo good as-go.— 


The plaintiff and gentleman are both here, 


ard ſay the woman they intended me to take 
is in her own lodging.—Will your ladyſhip | 


pardon me,” continued he addrefling Elinor, 
whonotwithſtanding her diſtreſs could ſcarcely 
reſtrain a ſmile at his trepidation, — « Will 


you pardon me,—indeed ! 1 meant no offence, 


and am heartily concerned that I ſhould have 
frightened fo ſweet a lady, for to be ſure 


3, 


| « Be gone, n Mr. . in a 


ſtern voice, to the trembling delinquent, © be 


gone, I have no leiſure for a thing like you. 
Send hither the plaintiff, and let the clemency 


you now receive teach mou hardened nature 
the leſſon of humanity.” 


— 


Swift as lightning he vaniſhed, and re- 


turned in a few minutes with Mr. Pratt, fol- 
lowed by Clement Montague. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Aubrey advancing to the linen- draper, i 


: demanded if he had any claim on that Lady, 
pointing to Elinor, and being anſwered in the 
negative, reſumed, with an air of dignity, 


« Then) Sir, withdraw your action, and in 
future be cautious how you inſult a woman 
of honour;—learn alſo from her forbearance, 
mercy,—and feel ſome compaſſion for thoſe 


whom either misfortune or imprudence may 
lay in your power.—You may now retire,” 


Mr. Pratt then bowed and quitted the 
room; when Mr. Aubrey turning round be- 
held Clement Montague, leaning againſt the 
wall, oppoſite to Elinor, with ſuch an ex- 
preſſion of ſhame, remorſe, anguiſh and de- 
ſpair, that his crueleſt enemy mult have felt a 


degree of pity; but Mr. Aubrey was the 


friend of Elinor, and could only feel diſdain, 


for the author of her ſufferings, 


Various were {I emotions on the unex-_ 
pected appearance of her huſband; for ſo ig- 
norant was ſhe of the whole tranſaQion, that 


bog, - Le The 


4 . 
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ſhe had not eyen conſidered to what gentle- 
man the bailiff alluded. a 

Her firſt 3 on ſeeing him was to 
ruſh into his arms, but her feet refuſing to 
do their office, ſne remained gazing on his 
- -agonized countenance, with Pity, rendernels,. 
and amazement, 


Hoy long the filent ſcene might have con- 

tinued is uncertain, for it was interrupted by 
Anna creeping. to her father, when the harm- 
leſs preſſure of her fingers making him ſtart, 
he looked down. Reflection was awakened, 
and he was haſtening to the feet of- Elinor, 
when Mr. Aubrey interpoſed, ſaying, 


« Away, betraying viper, nor more con- 
taminate her ears with falſhood.” : 


« Old man,” cried Montague, in a voice 
which ſpoke his former ſpirit broken, © old 
man, I know thce not, hat haſt thou to 
do with me and mine?“ 


* 


% Thine, 


* 


* 
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hy Thine, traitor! approach her on thy. 
_ peril,” W Aubrey ſternly.. 


bo 1 old Be 5 replied . 
puſhing him aſide and falling at the feet of 
his wife, © here is my Heaven,—here the al- 
tar on which my humbled heart ſhall offer 
| vp its penitence and prayers.— Oh Elinor !” 


« Dotard,” reiterated-Mr, Aubrey, inter- 
rupting his addreſs with a piercing look and 
ſolemn accent, © Dotard! thou blackened: 
wretch,—ſpeak that word once more,—and- 
if thou haſt one drop of blood, one ſpark of 
ſpirit, belonging to the honeſt race of Mon- 
tague, I will ſting thy guilty ſoul-to madneſs, 
—whirl thee to deſperation, —and leave not 
on the earth ſo low a wretch,” 


ce Be calm,” ſaid Elinor faint with terror, 
and throwing her arms around her huſband, 


« Oh ceaſe you was my friend in the hours 
of anguiſh,” addrefling Mr. Aubrey, “re- 


ſtrain reſentment, — this is my huſband, —the 


father 
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Wh "likes | 


father of the child you love, —and 5880 I 
think, Oh Clement, could I hope you never 
meant me wrong ſince laſt we parted — 


« Elinor,” cried he, preſſing her to his tor- 
tured heart, while tears of contrition-bedewed 
her pallid face, © Elinor, by my eternal hopes 


of peace, by the awakened honour df my 


ſoul, by every thing moſt dear, even by your 
dearer ſelf, I vow my heart hath paid you 
and your wond'rous virtues hourly worſhip,. 
ſince that bitter moment; and that poor babe 


is not more innocent of your preſent ſuffer- 


ings and indignity, than your wretched Cle- 
ment,—Y ou was miſtaken for another, —oh. 

tis the bitterneſs of death to think ir! for a 
woman every way your oppolite, who, pre- 
ſuming on a late deteſted commerce, aſſumed. 
my name, and contracted debts J neither 


would nor could diicharge; ſhe abſconded, 


when accident diſcovering your reſidence, ſe- 
veral circumſtances led to the belief that you 
was the perſon.— Mr. Pratt informed me ſhe 
was taken; A hours ſince I beheld her at 
liberty 


: 3 


— 


— 


* 


liberty on the ſtreet, when ſenſible ſome one 
was wrongfully confined we haſtened to re- 


leaſe her, but little thought I that it was my 


loved, wy ann, Elinor,” 


c Pigs falhood all.” N Mr. 1 
who had liſtened with viſible and reſtrained 
impatience, you ſhall no more impoſe on 


THE ABBEY or sr. ASAPH, = 6 5 


her credulity,—this moment leave her pre- 


ſence,” 


7 


Leave her preſence!” interrupted Cle- 


| 


4 


ment, „ there was a time, old Sir, when 
the proud ſoul of Montague could ill have 


brooked the language you have given; but 


conſcious error now ſubdues my ſpirit, —mis- 


fortunes cruſh me to the earth, — and more, 


you are in years, and are the friend of Elinor, 
my wife.“ 


ce Falſe again,“ cried Aubrey with riſing 
paſſion, “ ſhe is not, never ſhall be your's. 25 


n . Elinor, graſping 
her huſband's arm, © Iam, I will be his: — 


_ 


\ 
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My brother's parting words commanded a 
tre union z—if Clement will receive me, I 
never will forſake him, but wander with him 
thro? want and wretchedneſs, follow him to 


= death.” 


Come then, my iſe,” replied Clement, 


* and tho' this boſom be the only home I 
have to offer 


ce Never ſhall her head repoſe on ſuch a 
guilty pillow,” interrupted Mr. Aubrey, 
again, I will ſhicld thee, Elinor, from in- 
ſult and oppreflion; preſerve thee for thy no- 
ble brother, and be thy father, friend, and 

« Stop,” exclaimed Clement, with kin- 
dling fury, cc proceed no farther, no farther 
raiſe the dormant paſſions of a tortured ſoul, 
leſt I forget thy feeble age, and do a deed 
of * 


bir. Aubrey approached the trembling; 
Elinor, and taking her hand, faid, 
a 


ww 


+3 
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« And wilt thou, fond young woman, cling 
to thy deſtroyer, betray thyſelf to ruin, and 


give him power to reach the pinnacle of guilt, 


enable him the firſt indifferent hour again to 


ſpurn thee, like ſome poiſonous weed, or 


deeper damn himſelf; devote thy defenceleſs 
innocence to the polluted arms of an un- 
principled nee Only that remains.“ 


9 Perdition choak thy blaſphemy, thou 


hoary favage!” {hricked the enraged Mon- 


tague, while * Sy paſſion ſhook his 
frame, 


« This to thy barbarous heart,” fone 
him with one arm, and drawing a ſword 
from a ſtick he uſually carried, © this to thy 
barbarous heart.” 8 


The old gentleman feebly retreating, ſoftly 
touched the impending dagger, looked in his 
face and exclaimed tremulouſly, _ 


« What, thy fither,—yes,” baring his 


aged, beating boſom, **yes, — ſtrike, —plunge 5 


it 


_ 
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it deep, for giving being to a wretch like 
thee.” | 


＋ he circling: blood waxed cold about the 
heart of Clement, the ſword dropt from his 
nerveleſs hand, and his heavy eyes rolled 
wildly round. —He would have ſpoke, at- 

tempted to kneel, but the dagger meeting 
his agonized fight, every ſenſe forſook him, 
Ehe gaſped, ſtretched out his arms, and 
uttering the moſt piercing ſhriek ruſhed in 
deſperation from the preſence of his 1 880 


His unhappy 0 beheld not his as. 
ture; when he drew on the aſſumed Aubrey 
her weakened ſpirits failed; at the word 
father the varied torture overwhelmed her, 
and all remembrance was loſt in inſenſihility. 


In that condition the old gentlemanwith the 
aſſiſtance of others, ſupported her to a coach, 
and conveyed her and Anna to a home of his 
oyn providing. 7 5 

8 CHAP. 
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CHAP, VI. 


THE FATHER. 


AVING now placed the long forlorn 
Elinor under the protecting care of her 
huſband's father, it may be requiſite to ac- 
count for that gentleman's appearance after 


he was reported dead, with ſuch a conviction 
of truth. 


Mr. Montague was deſcended from a no- 
ble family, but being a younger ſon, with a 
ſlender patrimony, he very early in life ac- 
cou an inferior por from the Eaſt-India- 

Company, 
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Company, and embarked for Bengal; where 
diſtinguiſhed by the. moſt brilliant abilities, 
the niceſt honour, indefatigable induſtry and 
attention, he ſoon attained appointments of 
the firſt conſequence and emolument, 


Previous to his departure from England 
he had formed an attachment with a charm- 
ing young wornan, who rewarded his paſſion 
with the chaſteſt tenderneſs. Prudential mo- 
tives long interdicted their union, but no 
ſooner had fortune enabled him ro ſupport 
her, than he returned, claimed her phghted 
hand, and they became the happicſt of hu- 
man beings. | 


The following ſeaſon he once more em- 
barked for the eaſtern world, attended by his 
faithful partner, who without one reluctant 
tear bade adieu to her native climate, to ſhare 
his fortunes in a foreign lan. S 


Clement and Henry were the only ſurviv- 
ing offspring of their peaceful union, and in 
5 5 the 
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the ſixth year of their marriage he had the 
irreparable misfortune to cloſe the eyes of his 
beloved wife. From that period the whole 

creation appeared a void to the unhappy wi- 
dower: even his boys, tho' inexpreſſibly dear, 
awakened remembrance and renewed his ſor- 
rows; and being unable from the duties of 
his poſt to pay their education that attention 
it demanded, at an early age he ſent them to 
Britain, entirely confiding them to the care 
of Mr. Hammond, whom he regarded not 


only as a friend, but for being alſo related to 
his regretted wife. 


No limits were placed to the expences of 
their improvement, and ever the encourager 
of liberality, he ordered them a perfect com- 

. mand of money, if rot beſtowed on deſtruc- 
. pleaſures or vice. Mr. Hammond tranſ- 
mitted annual accounts of their welfare, im- 
provement, geniuſſes, and diſpoſitions; in 
A which all the father's pleaſing pride was gra- 
.8 tified; and he was deliberating whether to 
1 rernand them to India, or return himſelſ, and 
n © paſs 


SP 


— 
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paſs the evening of his days in tranquillity; 
when ſurpriſed with the information of Cle- 
.ment's marriage, he felt much diſpleaſure on 


the occaſion; and if any thing could have 


ſoothed his diſappointment, in directing the 
| inexperienced judgment of his favourite boy 
in ſo momentous a concern, it was the aſ- 
ſurances of Mr. Hammond, that he had 
matched into a family of diſtihguiſhed honour 
and nobility of ſentiment, and that the young 
Lady inherited all the virtues of her illuſtrious 
anceſtors. 


Mr, Montague during his reſidence abroad 
had been the liberal patron of the deſerving, 
and the humane protector of the unhappy.— 
His houſe the aſylum of the deſtitute, and 
his purſe the fund of the unfortunate; and in 
his various commerce with the world, he had 
too often beheld generoſity, humility, diſin- 
tereſtedneſs, honour, and even the gentler 
feelings, aſſumed by the deſigning, to pro- 
mote their ſecret purpoſes, when perfect 

6 | ſtrangers 


* 
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ſtrangers to every amiable and honeſt princi- . 


ple. 


— 


Theſe circumſtances had taught him a 
ſuſpicion of the human heart in general, and 
well knowing that the virtues of anceſtors do 
not always deſcend with nominal honours and £ 
diſtinctions, he felt an irreſiſtible deſire to be 
an unknown obſerver of Elinor and his ſons. 
They were reputed 1mmenſe fortunes; me. - 


was an indigent young woman of faſhion, and 
he wiſhed to learn whether the pride of ſplen- 
dour, and command of wealth, were not 
more prevailing motives «to lead her to the 
altar, than e affection.” x 


He alſo S to examine the <a on - 
his ſons; draw forth their latent virtues, and 
diſcover the ſtrength of their filial regard; 


and by the deciſion he formed, as the i impar e 


tial judge, approve and reward chem as che 
attached father. | | 


— 


oy f = 


— 


/ 
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He ad Mo: ſome fears, that Clement i in 
that impetuoſity which he heard actuated 
every part of his conduct, had dignified 8 


Th momentary ſtart of paſſion with the name of 


love; and without poſſeſſing, or having ex- 
cited thoſe ſentiments, ſo neceſſary to inſure 
domeſtic happineſs, had mutually involved 
himſelf and partner in a life of lingering re- 
.gret, indifference, and diſappointment, if not 
— and abſolute miſery. 


Totally 8 with theſe i he com- 
municated them and his future intentions to 
his agent in Bengal, who had always a large 
ſhire of his confidence; and having made 
the neceſſary arrangements for his plan, he 
embarked for England. His agent by a pre- 
vious ſhip, as had been agreed on, announcing 
his death and will, and by another the con- 
N of the bequeathed fortune. 22889 95 


8 2 3 thus ſettled to his with, he ar- 
rived in London about the time his ſon 

Henry ſet out for Ireland: determined to 
| introduce 
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introduce himſelf as an humble dependant, 
who left India on the death of Mr. Monta- 
gue, in order to ſolicit the benevolence of 
his ſons. MS. 


Inſtantly haſtening to Mr. Hammond's, 
he was informed by the nephew that he was 
at Bath; and with an emotion which had 

been obvious to a penetrating eye, he then 
inquired for Mr. Clement Montague and his 
brother ; adding that, having been a favoured 
domeſtic of their father” 85 e con- 
cern was with them. 


« Henry,” replied Mr. Danby, with an 
air of ſelf- ſufficiency which gave him little 
| conſequence | in the ſight of Mr. OD. 
te Henry is Clerk to my Uncle, and at pre- 
ſent on mercantile buſineſs in Ireland. As 
for Clement, he behaved with ſuch i ingrati- 
tude and inſolence, that Mr. Hammond or- 
dered him from his preſence, and he 1 is now 
2 eee vagabond. „ 


— 


. bs | | i | 
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766, A vagabond! Clement Montague a va- 


Sabond! repeated the F ather with reſtrained | 
Winsen. 


. His wife, young gentleman, where is 

8 «God to the 3 by this time 1 
ther, returned his informer, and while re- 
membered diſappointment and mortification 
rankled in his malignant heart, he added, 

4. for Clement, taking advantage of being a 
minor, turned her adrift,” 5 


5 « Turned her adrift!” . 
cc « Yes, diſcovering [ have LY ſome indiſ- | 
cretions, intrigues, — —but 1 know, very little 
of the young man's affairs, aus: deſire you 
may interrogate me no more.— This houſe 
is the moſt improbable place i in life to hear, 
of them, and to ſpare you the trouble of 
calling here again, alſo inform you, that 
Henry's funds are too confined to afford 
charity.— Good morning, Sir. 
8 8 80 


_ 
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80 ſaying)! inſenfible to the diſtreſs he had 
occaſioned, with a haughty air he retired, - 


leaving the ſtranger to take his own n to 
chere . 10288 on 


The ſenſations of Mr. Montague were ſo 
various, and ſucceeded each other with ſuch 
rapidity, that it was impo ble to deſcribe 
e or ſay 0 which moſt een his _ 


His ſon, his grſt⸗ e darling fon, turned 
forth a needy vagrant !—Could he rec oncile 
it with the long conſiſtent friendſhip of Mr. 
Hammond? But what was that compared 
to the idea of being diſhonoured by his wife; 
or a more bitter reflection ſtill, his having 
taken a mean advantage of accident to de- 
ſert her, and abandon her to the eruel tongues 
of an unpitying world. Like the ſinking 
wretch that anxious graſps the weakeſt twig: 
the evident inſignificance of his informer, af- 
forded a faint hope, - that his intelligence 
might be founded on illiberal conjecture, or 
ſpring from a malevolent heart; for notwith- 
E I; 1 


++ 
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ſtanding an apparent indifference in expreſ- 
ſion, he unagined there appeared a malicious 
tendency to criminace-the characters of both, 
in the looks and manner of Mr. Thomas 
Danby. | 


And ſo impatient were his paternal feelings 
that had he not known Bath to be the con- 
ſtant reſort of Eaſt-India fortunes, and that 
a diſcovery of his perſon would defeat the 
whole of his well concerted plan, before his 

doubts were diſpelled, he had inſtantly re- 
paired to Mr. Hammond. But that conſi- 
deration deterring him, avoiding every place 
where there was a probability of being known 
he aſſumed the name of Aubrey, anq re- 
ſolved on a retired lodging, , until the return 
of Mr. Hammond or Henry, who were 
both pecded in a few weeks. 


ine: or „ that * uſes 
ſecond means to work its ends, directed 
him to the humble manſion of Mrs. Briggs, 
| Where he became acquainted with Elinor. 
5 . . Her 


4 
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Her penſive melancholy excited his pity, 


the modeſt ſweetneſs of her features, his ad- 


miration, and her total ſecluſion from beben, 
and the patient meekneſs, with which one 
ſo young and charming, toiled for the pit- 
tance of the day, awakened a more benevo- 
lent 3 than * 55 


T "2 e he 41 2 her bid 5 was 


unaccountable even to himſelf, unleſs that 


he ſometimes fancied ſhe reſembled a daugh- 


ter he had loſt in infancy. 


He ſighed to learn the hiſtory of Elinor, 


indulging a hope. his aid or counſel might 
remove ſome part of that languor, which 
a ddened her loycly countenance: but know- 


ing the mind of delicacy in diſtreſs, ſnrinks 


from obſervation, he ſuppreſt his wiſh and. 


kept a reſpectful diſtance. 


D his firſt ce with her, it L 
firuck him that ſhe might be the wife of 
Clement; but on a review of her mild pre- 


„„ poſſeffing 


mn 


*# 
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poſſeſſing figure, rendered fill more inter- 
eſting by ſorrow, and when he heard the re- 


fined ſentiments which flowed from her mo- 
deſt lips, and dilplayed the virtuous mind 
within, and e them with Mr, Dan- 
by's character of his ſoa's wiſe, he diſmiſſed 


the idea as ungenerous to the fair ſufferer, 


Mr. Montague was a danger to chat ſe- 
verity of principle which conceives the loſs 
of honour, the deſtruction of every female 


virtue; and he feared, her gentle unſuſpecting 
nature, in ſome ſoftened moment, had be- 
trayed her to a eee lover. 


vs Sweet ak Angel!” ſaid he, in be- 


nignity of 1 75 ny al of his « own idea. 


W 


* Sweet 400 41 would I ond J tka 
thee to unfold thy. wrongs, could perſuade 
thee to receive the ſoft compaſſion of a ſtran- 
ger, who would cheer thy languid heart, ſup- 
pu" thy withering youth, and be unto thy 

"Hepes 
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kelpleſs unproteRed Ren, the friend and 
father.“ 


1 


Upon his re return on as day of Elinor” s ar- 


reſt, inquiring for his favorite Anna, Mrs. 


Briggs, in an imperfe&t n manner related the 


circumſtance, es ON 


« And tho ſhe has ans names than one; 


ſhe is a ſweet creature, and no more owes - 


that cruel man, Mount, Mountain, than E 
do:? | Sn „ 


00 More names than one, Mount,“ inter- 
rupted he agitated, good woman, what 


would you ſay?” 


e Nothing, Sir,” replied ſhe, rather a- 
latmed at his emotion, nothing, but that I 
don't believe ſhe owes 5 the money, wife or not 
wife.“ | £6 15 g 8 


Her lodger PR RN no W * 


learning where Elinor was carried, haſtened 
to het relief. 


* 


. His 7 
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His emotions were various on arriving at 
the bailiff's houſe, when he beheld her almoſt 
inſenſible, gazing wildly on her flceping infant. 


Bn Fee hes Ee. and indig- | 
nation for the author of them were ae in 
the ſame moment. His predictive ſoul feared 
to find her the injured wife, of his ſon, and 
yet he longed to fold her in a e em- | 
brace. 


Upon his entreaties to be acquainted with 
the particulars of her condition, ſhe yielded, 
| and, in bitterneſs of heart, related every ſor- 
row and indignity, little ſurmiſing to whom 
ſhe ſpoke, or the injury ſhe was doing the 
loved unhappy, and i in that inſtance blame- 
leſs Clement. 


In the agony of the moment ſhe gave an 

acrimony to the whole, very unuſual to her 
mild forbearing nature, while every com- 
plaiat, and every repeated wrong conveyed 
torture to the boſom of the anguiſhed father. 


His 


. tray, deſert, perſecute even to priſon and: 


death ſack excellence, ſuch virtuous ſweet- . 


neſs, and long uncomplaining Patience. 


Nature ſhuddered: thar he was his father | 


every ſofter ſentiment, every paternal feeling 
was loſt in horror, and wrung to madneſs he 


vowed to ſpurn him from his heart for ever, 


and beſtow his whole care and tenderneſs on 


Elinor and her child. He alſo reſolved to 


keep them apart, fearing leſt her complying 
faithful heart would yield to his perſuaſions,. 
and again expoſe her todiſtreſsand ſhame. 


80 impreſt was his imagination with his- 
ſon's baſeneſs, that he ſuppoſed even the an- 
guiſh on his countenance affected, to gain 


ſome dark purpoſe with Elinor; and even the 
cenviction of the arreſt being a miſtake could 
not diminiſn his deteſtation, and until he 


could reconcile goodneſs with. guilt, deter- 
E 6 1 nine 
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His deareſt hope, the child of his ſited : 3 
| wite, become. the blackeſt demon, to be. 
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84 


” ho 


mined. they ſhould never re-unite, and this 
5 he deemed impoſſible. : 


4 


11 had not the moſt remote intention FS; 
fo ſoon diſcovering himſelf, until Clement's 
attempt, when perhaps he uttered the only 
words that could have averted the fatal blow. 


Clement's heart humbled by ſclf-accuſa- 
tion, depreſſed by varied affliction, and wrung 


by remorſe; and above all, in conſideration 


that Mr. Aubrey appeared the friend of Eli- 
nor, long forbore reſenting his ſevere re- 
proaches and diſgraceful epithets; but his 
interpoſition | in "I tender a point as their re- 
union, with the avowed ſuſpicion of his be- 
traying the woman his heart. worſhip d to the 
arms of another, rouſed every long reſtrained 
paſſion, alarmed every virtuous feeling, and 
poſſeſſed with the moſt ungoverned fury, 
| Eg for vengeance, he drew his ſword. 


Language fails in attempting to 1 
We ſenſations of a ſon, not loſt * the 


# 
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reach of Grace, on the diſcovery that his 
hand was armed againſt a father's life. 


Speechleſs he gazed, eollecting added hor- 
ror at every tortured” glance, diſtraction be- 
came a mercy, in it he loſt the agony of re- 
membrace, and ruſhed from the room,. un- _ 
conſcious where he flew. 


Recovered from the perturbation of the | ; 
few preceding moments,. his father raiſed the 
inſenſible Elinor, and conducted her where 


we ſhall now attend her. 
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ANOTHER FRIEND. 


HEN Elinor opened her eyes ſhe 
found herſelf laying on a magnificient 
bed os her infant. On one fide fat Mr. 
Montague with looks of the tendereſt anxiety,, 
and on the other an elderly lady. of moſt 
pleaſing appearance, with an air of melan- 
choly diffuſed over her countenance, the de- 
licacy of which diſplayed. the languor of de- 


clining: 


" 
THE ABBEY or ST, ASAPH. 7 


clining health, and made her truly incereſting 
to the mind of ſenſibility. | 


She ſupported the head 2 Elinor, and 
upon her looking round, ſoftly preſſed her 
hand and hoped ſhe was better. 6 

The faint ray of a which Elinor 
had recovered, inſtantly reverted to the ſcene 
where her ſenſes forſook her, and in a tre- 


mulous voice ſhe aſked for Clement her 
| huſband, 


Name him not, Elinor,” cried Mr. 
Montague, when the lady, apprehenſive the 
leaſt agitation might affect one in ſo feeble a. 
condition, kindly aſſured her when ſhe was. 
able to go out, he would ſoon be found. 


The weak preſſure of her hand was the 
only thanks Elinor could offer, and cloſing; 
her eyes ſhe remained perfectly ſilent. 


* 
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ſhe heard Mr, Montague addreſs the lady by 
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In a few hours a \ fever raged with violence: 


thro! her veins; recollection failed, and her 
brain became the ſeat of the wildeſt delirium, 


- ; \ — 


For many days no hope of 113 appeared, | 
but at length youth, and an excellent conſti- 


tution triumphed; and to the joy of Mr. 
Montague, the attending phyſicians pro- 
nounced her c out of danger. . 


* 


The eng Ee and tehiderntlh of Her 


friends pleaſingly contributed to reſtore her 


health; but a languor ſtill remained which no 


attention of cheirs could be expected to re- 


* 


move. 


Peace was a ſtranger to her mind, yet en- 
feebled by illneſs, the tumult of affliction had 
ſubſided into a penſive calm, and threw a ſoft: 
melancholy over. her figure more alluring 


4 than all che 1 of health and Eo 


When alt to notice ſurround ing Sec 


the. 
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the name of Richley, and thinking i It had 


ſome where been familiar to- her ear, the 
menen the CIOS: 55 


A vi red faffaſed tb bees uf her friend 
in replying, nothing was more probable as 
ſhe was widow to the deceaſed 5 of Sir 
| Malcolm Douglas. 


« Am L indeed fo fortunate,” ſaid Elinor, 2H 


ce 25 to be under the roof a lady, with whom 
I can claim ſome alliance? Het 


„1 aa dne ee an; replied Mrs. 5 
Richley, © in having the power to affure you, 
that honour is mine; yet might never have 


had the pleaſure to ſolicit your friendſhip, but 


for the! confidence Mr. Montague NO : 


in me.“ 


— 


i 


Elinor was then informed that her father 
in law and Mr. Richley had been formerly 


"oy intimate, and that his intereſt had been 
TOY, _ his 
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his chief ſopport ia his firſt expedition to 
India. 3 


Upon that account, on his return to Eng- 
land he renewed the intimacy with the wi- 
dow;. and finding her amiable, ſenſible, and 


friendly, entruſted her with his ſecret plans, 
and depending on the benevolence of her 


nature, on diſcovering Elinor to be his 
daughter-in law, conveyed her to her houſe, 
as TOE both a ſafe and honourable aſylum. 


"Elinor ecalledion ſomething of a daugh- 1 
ter inquired for her; when Mrs. Richley 


burſting i into tears replied ſhe had loſt her, 
and HOO, earthly mee together. 


ce And Famer continued ſhe, I impa- 
tiently await the bleſſed hour that will unite 


me to her, and releaſe me from a world, 
where I have, tho' glittering in ſplendour | 


and ſurrounded with affluence, only known 1 
the bittereſt calarnity. | 


Elinor 


* 


- 
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Elinor was too much affected to demand 


any explanation of avowed diſtreſs, which 
appeared to have been previous to her daugh- 
ter's death; and Mrs. Richley ſaying no 
more, another ſubje& was reſumed. 


Nothing could poſſibly be more aſſection- 
ate and delicate, than the manner in which 


Mrs. Richley treated Elinor; who returning 
her kindneſs with gratitude and unaffected 
regard, a 1195 arachinent ſoon fublitedbo- ; 


tween them. 


One n they ordered the nn to 
Chelſea, with an intention to ſettle with Mrs. 
Briggs, and reward her many eivilities: there 


Elinor had the ſatisfaction td find letters from ; 


Sir Lionel, ns. and Henry, 


Her brother wrote in high foicits thro an 
unknown intereſt he had been promated, and 
only waited the return of ſome other officers 
to obtain leave of abſence, when he ſhould 
certainly claim the hand of Jennet, and con- 
_ Sw 
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ſequently provide a cheerful. home. for her; 
yet he fervently hoped the ſtill dear Clement 

would be reſtored to their wiſhes, and make 
her as happy as her virtues deferved. I 


Jennet's letter was very conciſe, declared 
herlelf perfectly eaſy in her condition, and 
only anxious for her beloved Elinor and 
: Ns cath | | 


"ITS 1 8 detained by 1 un- 
avoidable buſineſs, implored her to take care 
of her health, to be compoſed; with en- 
dearing kindneſs inquired if ſhe had heard of 
Clement, and with a delicacy peculiar to his 
nature, encloſed a bank bill without Anp 
comment. Theben . 


— 


- 
© 
ES. 


Theſe packets diffoled' a ' momentary Slew 
{ure over the penſive mind of Elinor, In.her 
brother's promotion ſhe certainly rejoiced, 
but all her ſatisfaction was forgotten, when. 
having Fee Henry's letter to his father, 


- $ 
"4 : 
— 
. 


THE ABBEY OF sr. ASAPH, He 


he with exultation exclaimed, breſt ng it to 
his heart, | 


4 1e I FOR thee, Providence chat 1 
have yer! aſon.” | 


His a W in Henry, conveying 
a ſilent yet ſevere reproach to her poor Cle- 
ment, awakened all her ſorrow; and retiring 
from her father's preſence ſne indulged every 


embittered remembrance, till reaſon almoſt 
tottered from its throne; N 


In this 1 he was found by Mrs. 
Richley, who kindly compaſſionating her 
griefs, liſtened to her complaints, and pro- 
miſed every conſolation in her power. 


Be compoſed, my ſweeteſt Elinor,” ſaid 
the amiable woman, © we muſt ſeek your 
Clement, and reſtored to your favour, we 
ſhall ſoon reconcile him to his father, —Where 
is It moſt likely to find bim! . ia "OM 


« Where!” 
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ce Where!” cried Elinor wildly, cc where, F 
but in abodes of wretchedneſs and deſolation, 
chained to the ground in madneſs, execrating 
perhaps a wife that expoſed him and his er- 
rors to the malediction of a parent.—Ah me- 
thinks I ſee the form which I ſo oft have 
gazed on with delight, racked with their tor- 
tures.—The, boſom l repoſed on, that beat 
for me, deformed, extended on the humid: 
earth.— I hear his piercing groans, I hear the 
voice which hath ſo, often ſoothed my ſoul to 
peace, ſo often bleſt me, ſhrick with con- 
vulſive horror; then ſinking with. painful 
melancholy, ſoftly mourn the cruel pride of 
her, who could not ſtoop. to aſk for hap- 
Pineſs. 5 


Hae exhauſted, her utterance failed, while 
every look threatned intellectual derange- 
ment; until a violent flood of tears relieved 
her ſwelling boſom, and moſt probably 780 
ſerved her. vankring ſenſes, 


| Reſtored 
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| Reſtored at length to ſome little degree of 
compoſure, it was reſolved that next day 
their inquiries ſhould commence, to diſcover 
the deſerted Clement. They applied at Mr. 
Hammond s, and every other place where 
there was a probability of hope, but every 
effort proved unſucceſsful, and poor Elinor 
was yielding to all her former deſpondency, 
when accident ſeemed 00 promiſe a guide to 
their wiſhes. _ : | 
Attended by Mrs, Richley, ſhe one morn- 
ing entered a ſhop to purchaſe | ſome frocks 
for little Anna, when the perſon who ſerved. 
gazing earneſtly | in her face, attracted her at- 
tention.— She had ſome recollection of his 
features, but the idea was ſo very faint that 
it was dying away in unformed conjecture, 
when a young man addreſſing him by the 
name of Pratt, recalled circumſtances too 
poignant to be forgorten. 
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r we appear, Sir,“ ſaid Elinor W kim, 


bluſhing, «210 have a mutual remembrance 
of each other.” „ 


: «T can never as, Madam,” tied 5 
to remember with regret, the unintentional 
inſult I was once ſo unfortunate as to offer; 
and remember with equal gratitude your le- x 


$f 


7 209" on the occaſion.” n I „ 


— 


« If oak Sir,” | 1 the, ce you 
hold yourſelf in the leaſt indebted to me, let 
it induce you, if you have the power, to an- 


ſwer me one queſtion.— Can you— here 
her voice faltered, © can you in any way di- | 


rect me to the reſidence of Mr. Montague S 


« Permit me, . faid Mr. Pratt, 
reſpectfully, obſerving her extremely agi- 
tated, permit me to attend you to the par- 


lour, where I ſhall be honoured by your 


commands.“ Bid 


2 * 5 * 


5 5 On 


„„ 
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n being ſeated ſhe repeated ee 8 
with added energy; ©] cannot, madam, deny 
my knowledge,” returned he, © but Mr. 
Montague 1 ts ſo determined on concealment, 
that J ſhould certainly both betray his conki- 
dente RE] incur his GR oy 


at wat 


— 


0 Pear 3 not elling me,, inter- ; 
rupted ſhe anxiouſly, © I—I am his wife; 
drive me not then to madneſs, but direct 
me to him.” | 


c cannot refuſe,” cried the lizen-draper, | 
ſtrongly affected, © tho' it will offend him, 


and diftreſs you, 1 cannot refuſe ,—he i is in 
confinement. 


as «In cbfinement!® _ ſhe feebly, 
ce in confinement!” ER eee 

0 „Fü a madam, by the wo- 
man for whom you was millgkeny yet be 
calm, he will be releaſed next term.“ 


— 
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_ 7 Yes,” replied ſhe weeping; 23 lead me 
= - to him, kad 1 will be any thing you wiſh, oh 


| Unable 3 to reſiſt, Mr. 8 hes 
5 her and Mrs. Richley in the carriage, and 
| ſoon arrived at the gloomy manſion which 
encloſed the once 8 and happy Clement 
| Montague. 


\ 


CHAP. 
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— 


THE PENITENT. 


N quitting the carriage the tremor of 
Elinor was ſo violent, that ſhe was 
| obliged to lean on Mrs. Richley and Mr. 
Pratt for ſupport; but how ſevere were her 
ſenſations, on entering a ſmall gloomy apart- 
ment, to behold her lately blooming Cle- 
ment the pale image of deſpair! 


His once elegant form appeared bending 
beneath the preſſure of affliction ;—his fine 
EE: F 2 „ 
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eyes ſunk in deſponding gloom, his expreſ- 


five countenance wild, pallid and emaciated; 
and his hair hanging in looſe diſorder around 


his ſhoulders, while his whole appearance 
exhibited a mournful portrait of ro 
and remorſe. 


18 with good principles, he yet wanted 


firmneſs to reſiſt the force of temptation, and 


by yielding to every haughty and impetuous 
paſſion, he had blemiſhed his native honour, 

deſtroyed his peace, and almoſt plunged into 
recoverable deſtruction: and now that ad- 
verſity had awakened his mind to a deep ſenſe 
of error, ſhame, grief, and remorſe became 
ſo perfectly inſupportable, that the whole 


creation could not produce a more pitiable 


object. 


On the firſt approach of his wife he made 


an effort to riſe; but overcome with a pain- 
ful variety of emotions, remained ſpeechleſs 


and immovable; while a convulſive {mile 
gave added n to his pale features. 
Shocked 
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| Shocked and agonized at his altered ap- 


pearance, the affectiouate Elinor threw her- 


ſelf on his boſom, and gaping exclaimed, 


« ic My life! my Ola) do I hold che 
in theſe trembling arms I- yes, and death 
alone ſhall ever Part us more. 


My own Xijefted love!” continued ſhe in 
pitying accents, © look not ſo wildly ſad! 1 

come to give you peace, to ſooth each ſor- 
rowing thought, and ſhare your a i 
ſhould it be death and ruin!“ 


Mr. Pratt havin 7 | procured ſome wine, 
forced a few drops between his quivering lips, 
which a little reviving his ſpirits, he feebly 
returned the foft preſſure of his wife, 

Large drops fell from his heavy eyes, a 
faint red ſhaded his cheek, and as reflection 
_ dawned he ſcemed o {irvggle with increafed 
miſery. Caſting a mild yet upbraiding luok 
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on Mr. Pratt, he attempted to articulate, 
but he * him, ing. 


« Oh, Sir, reproach me : not, J could not 
behold this lady's diſtreſs, and refuſe the con- 
ſolation my power "_ beſtow.“ 


* You have my eternal gratitude, cried 
Elinor: when Mrs. Richley who had viewed 


the affecting ſcene, with the moſt benignant 


compaſſion, requeſted to know for what ſum 
Mr, Montague, was detained, and if it was 
not poſſible to releaſe him immediately. 


mo 


95 


“Never, madam,” interpoſed the poor 
priſoner, raiſing his head from the boſom of 
Elinor, © never, here will my fate be com- 
pleted, here J can lay down my weary load 


of life, tranſgreſſions, and calamities; too 


bleſt, beyond my merits bleſt, in theſe ſad, 
and I truſt departing hours, in the ſoft par- 


doning ſmile of this wronged angel —When 
I am gone, her pleading may awaken pity 
and forgiveneſs in 


33 


Here 
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Here his poor frame. fhuddered, his voice 
failed, and again his head ſunk in diſcon- 
ſolation. 


Leaving him to Elinor, Mrs. Richley at- 
tended by Mr. Pratt left the room, and re- 
turning in leſs than half an hour, ſhe took 
the hand of Clement, whom Elinor had 
ſoothed to ſome compolure,. faying, with a 
benevolent ſmile, | 


of Your preſence, my dear Sir, 1s fo neceſ- 
ſary to our united peace at home, that you 


muſt 75 me the Fa ure to o accept t this pak- 
port.” 


1 was his diſcharge, and to prevent ac- 
knowledgments, ſhe added, | 


ww 


3 Come, my . Elinor, we have ex- 
ceeded the dinner hour.“ 


Elinor almoſt forgot the had ever been un · 
happy; but anxiety. and dread ſtill agitated 
85 py 4 | the 


— 
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the machen of verre and e her in 
his arms ne cried, | 


1 


« Whither my loved conductreſs, — angel 


guide, —whither will 855 lead I me? 2 8 1 


Ave no Wenne. {Th 


ec Yes,” | replied Elinor, aſſuming a con- 


Kdence ſhe felt not, „ Yes, my life, 1 will 


conduct you to a father's preſence,” 


15 Father father b. repeated he, ſhrink- 


ing from the torture of recollected thoughts, 


« father! oh my God! my God !—this arm, 
idea, wring me not, —he ſpurned me,. — 
curſed me; - yet bleſs him! bleſs him, righ- 


tecous Heaven. 


« But ah, he tore thee from theſe longing 
arms,—forced thee. from this poor dejected 


boſom, — leſt me to endure;—yes, Elinor, I 


was mad, Clement loft his reaſon in that 
evil hour: I had no kindly breaſt, the cold 


1e nn aces bed —1 had no ſoothing 


tongue, 
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tongue, no Elinor to charm or | anguiſhed 
Om | 


«© Weep not, my 2 love, but ſay 
will not that ftern offended parent again be- 
reave me of my Elinor, devote me to a ſe- 
cond madneſs by his malediction ? — Alas, 
what need! ſtill, {till it thunders in my guilty 
ears. I am too perturbed to aſk you how 
he roſe from death, how diſcovered you or 
any other circumſtance: but if indeed you 
can vouchſafe, after all your wrongs and ſor- 
rows, to receive a poor returning penitentz 7] 
accept his vows, and repoſe them on a bo- 
ſom, that loves, approves, and honours thee, 
as the moſt excellent of Heaven's works,. 


once more bleſs me at the altar before we 


reach a father's preſence, —Methinks, ſecure 
in Elinor, I could better bear even his re- 
lentleſs frowns; but again to Joſe you, to 
have you torn from a ſad heart that knows 
no other ) e you could not wiſh 1 it,” 
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te Indeed I would not,” replied Elinor; 
te yet hear me, my Clement, only this once 


be guided by my wiſh; in every other point 
I can have but your's:—receive me from 


your father's arms,—we will kneel before 


him,—he is good and noble in his nature, and 


will raiſe us with his bleſſing.— 0 


© But ſhould he be ſevere, be Heaven and 
this dear friend my witneſs, that I will {till be 
your's:—lct your father, and the world for- 
lake you, I am a wife; my heart allows the 


claim which no created pawer can difſolye.” 


ee From you enough, my never erring mo- 


nitreſs,“ cried Clement, „ where you lead, 


unfearing I will follow.” 


« We owe ſo much felicity to Mr. Pratt,” 


ſaid Mrs. Richley, when they were ſeated in 


the carriage, © that I have requeſted his at- 
tendance to-morrow, that we may offer more 
proper acknowledgments, than the eels 
bation of to-day allowed.“ oP 


46 | 


\ 
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«Ah, madam,” interrupted. Clement, he 
was my poly friend in hours of anguiſh, in 
| hours-of— JH ; 
He was prevented proceeding by the coach. 

ſtopping at Mrs. SOFT 8 gates. | 


« Where am 15 pra he, vale as death; 
0 0 am 1? The moment come, —over- 


whelmed with dreadful recollection, 1 dare 
not view my father,” 


4 Young 1 ſaid Mrs. wo 
wich ſweet yet ſolemn calmneſs, © Young 
gentleman, if reconciled to an offended God; 
fear not to meet an earthly parent: but if 
your ſoul, long ſtranger to the paths of peace, 
dare not look up, prepare for that more 
mighty interview,=think how more tre- 
mendous, —and while the thought reduces 
preſent dread, let it inſpire your fortitude to 


know a parent. s bleſſing will inſure you 
Heaven' „ 
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In watts thro” che hall even the reſolu- 
tion of Elinor declined, and ſhe had certainly 


made a precipitate retreat, but for Mrs. 


Richley ſaying, with a ſerious aſpect, 


* Elinor! can you betray, forſake him in 
the hour of trial?” and taking her hand 
opened the ſaloon door. 


Mr. Montague was ſeated on the ſofa with 
Anna on his knee, and catching a glance of 


the agitated Clement, a thouſand nameleſs 


emotions crowded tumultuouſly in his heart, 
while his eyes alternately beamed with pi-- 


tying tenderneſs, and flaſhed with * 
ſcorn. 


'Silently riſing he would have left the room, 


but Elinor clinging round his knees, while 


her huſband ſunk apparently ſpeechleſs at her 
ſide, held him to his ſeat. 


Oh my father! ſaid ſhe, almoſt breath- 


lefs, © oh my father, - my friend, —look on 
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this poor afflicted, —behold his faded form, 
his contrite forrowing heart: behold him 


trembling under your diſpleaſure, —ſtrug- 


gling with your malediction, — and fainting 


beneath the preſſure of deſpair and want; 


ruined in his peace, deſtitute of friends, and 
without a home; not even in death he hopes 


for quiet, unleſs his repented errors meet 


your, pitying pardon.— He is your ſon, my 


huſband, — this baby's parent;—and think, 


he was the darling of his ſainted mother. 
Now pur him e if your heart will 
let you.” 


She ceafed, when looking beſeechingly in 


his face, ſhe: beheld the moſt ſoftened ex- 
preſſion of returning tenderneſs :;—tears ga- 
thered in his eyes, and all the father yielded 
in his heart. — Mrs. Richley had inſenſibly 
knelt by Elinor, while little Anna, wonder- 


ing at the ſcene, and Heaven inſtructed to 


raiſe her infant hands for pardon to her pa- 


rent, folded them in the attitude of ſuppli- 


cation, and looked innocently up at her 
grand. father. 


% 


110 _ THE ABBEY OF sr. ask. 


= grand-father.—Anger \ was ſubdued, 1 . 
ment fled, every gentler feeling triumphed, 
and the father's heart throbbed to meet the 
. Eneeling pair in the encircling Reeffurg; of 
=. love and forgiveneſs, 

Throwing his arms around them, he ſaid 
in a kind yet tremulous ace —< 1 pity, and 
can forgive. 
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te Riſe, Clement,“ continued he, turning 
on him with an ardent gaze, * fiſe and be 
compoſed: it is neither teais nor promiſes 
that can reſtore thee to the place thou once 
heldſt in thy father's boſom no, it is by 
an undeviating line of rectitude, a firm ad- 
herence to honour, and a conviction that no 
future temptation can ſhake thy principles. 


rr re 


r 


c Poor deluded youth! reflect where law- 
leſs paſſion might have led thee! reflect, had 
Heaven not 1 where thou hadſt 
been - but ſay, young man, haſt thou in deep 
contrition, in humility of heart, c'er bent 

e | thy 


% 
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thy haughty ſpir it to thy God ?- Oh, if thou 


haſt not, look there for pardon; contem- 
plate clemency divine, then aſk forgiveneſs 
here: then, if this injured ſufferer, (pointing 


to N if ſhe can forget, how eaſily may - 


I remit,” 


« My friend my father!“ cried Flinor, | 


but overcome with 1 happineſs, ſhe 
could no more. 


— 


« Riſe, my children,” reſumed the old 
gentleman, again embracing them, © riſe, — 
this ſcene is more than age can well ſupport.” 


ce My venerated parent!“ interrvpted Cle- 


ment, gaſping with newly recovered ſpeech, 
« my venerated gracious parent, indulge me 


yet a moment in this bleſſed poſture; conceive 
the peace I feel in kneeling where your lips 
pronounced my pardon,—That of Heaven, 


of Ein, had been imperfect without my 


father's.“ 
« Thou 
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ec Thou haſt it then, my ſon,” replied Mr. 
Montague, © deſerve it, and be thy now re- 
turning peace, pure as I pray it: —deprived 


of every earthly good, beſide the worth and 3 


duty of my children, I come as full of years, 
as of ſorrows and misfortunes, to lay me in 
their arms, to be ſupported by honeſt induſ- 


try, and cloſe the evening of my ye in 5 


. Clement, hw and reduced thy fa- 


ther comes.” 


I, 


« Say not ſo, interrupted his ſon, with 
generous pleaſure ſparkling in his eyes, * ſay 


not ſo, you have treaſures, Sir.“ 


„ Treaſures, young man!” repeated Mr. 
Montague, colouring: 8 


« Yes, my father, treaſures more deſired 


by my awakened heart than eaſtern worlds, 


with all the glittering wealth thoſe worlds 
contain, or all the ſplendour they could pur- 


chaſe ;—from you alone I can receive the 


dear 
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Jean hand of Elinor; without your ſanction 
ſhe refuſes to accept my future vows.” 


« And did you fo, my love, ſaid Mr. 
Montague, ſmiling. from inward pleaſure 
vpon her, C 

She did, indeed, replied Mrs. Rich- 
ley; © when your ſon, dreading. your juſt 
reſentment would again remove her from 
him, e her to a ſecond union unknown 5 
to you,” D 

8 she is, me ever was, angelic,” cried 
Clement, © my deareft father then impede 
not my impatient wiſhes, — bleſs me with 
Elinor, —and if you can vouchſafe to be ſup- 
ported, to have your wants and comforts all 
ſupplied by the induſtrious efforts of theſe 
willing e 2 

Has an 1 thought ſickened his 
heart, his cheek grew pale, and remorſe 
took his frame. Mr. Montague underſtood 


. 
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and pitied his diſtreſs; and with benignant . 
ſatisfaction raiſing them to his boſom, ſaid, 


72 Enough, —be as bleſt, my Children, as 
unerring vittue in one, and awakened honour 
in the other, can make * 


« Clement was no minor, your union was 
legal, circumſtances, needleſs to advert to 
how occaſioned the miſtake.” | 


« Clement on this diſcovery, gazed and 

embraced his father and Elinor alternatively ; ; 
but what were her ſenſations! her long woun- 
ded delicacy healed with ſuch a balm ; her 
reputation unclouded, her honour reſtored, 
cleared even from imputed blemiſn; and 
aſſured ſo firmly, ſweetly aſſured of her be- 
loved Clement's recovered tenderneſs; con- 
vinced of his truth, ſecure, exalted in his 
eſteem; and to complete the felicity, en- 
folded in the arms of an affeCtionate father. 


What 


What intelligence for Douglas Henry 
and Jennet.— The various tranſports ſuc- 


ceeded ſo rapidly, that the tide of joy be- 
came too powerful for her long dejected ſpi- 
rits, and rendered her feelings ungovernable, 
till tears came to her relief, and ſtopping the 
progreſs of frantic delight tranquillized her 


paſſions, and by ſupper all was reſtored. to 


order. ; | . „ 155 


os, E 


Every one was pleaſed and ſerene; and 


Elinor with looks of exultation claſped her 
little Anna, nd 


Now indeed you are your father's child!“ 


and giving the ſmiling cherub to his arms, 
ſeated herſelf between him and His venerable 


father, RE . 


At an early hour they all retired to reſt, 
Mr. Montague previouſly bleſſing his ſon 


and Elinor, with ſolemn and affecting fervor. 


How 
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How ſweetly changed within a few ſhort 
hours was their condition! The innocent 
Elinor raiſed from anguiſh and deſpair, to 
peace, reputation, and happineſs, beyond 
"het fondeſt 88 | 


Her kiſband Feat the depths of ike, 
diſgrace, and varied wretchedneſs, border- 
ing on a ſtate of reprobation, reſtored to cha- 
racter, and conſequence, to bliſs unmerited, 
to a noble father's regard, and to the gentle 
boſom of an adored and faichful wife. 


| Folded in each other's arms, every ſorrow 
was forgotten, or if remembered, only added 
ſweetneſs to the quiet moment. 


Their grateful hearts dilated with pleaſure, 
and in the triumph of meek enduring inno- 
cence, and the conqueſt of awakened love 
and honour, over deſtructive pride and paſ- 
ſion, ſunk in the ſereneſt ſlumbers, acknow- 
ledging the experienced truth, that unerring 
rectitude leads to happincſs, and can enſure 

| peace 
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peace amid the bleakeſt ſlorms of adverſity; | 


while a deviation from right, taints the mind 
and produces bolder crimes, ſullies reputa- 
tion, involves in ruin, and cloſes the ſcene 
in endleſs perdition. 


1 then the gay and careleſs be admo- 
niſhed, while haſtning on their wild career 


of pleaſure, thro' the paths of error, that 


« no ſmiles of fortune ever bleſt the 0e nor 
can her frowns rob innocence of joy.“ 


CHAP, 
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. 


A SHORT NARRATIVE. 


FTER the moſt quiet and refreſhing 
llumbers, Elinor and her huſband a- 

roſe next morning at an early hour, and 
faking a walk 1n the green-park, after offer- 
ing a tribute of gratitude to the Almighty 
diſpoſer;of events, amuſed themſelves in ar- 
ranging little plans for the future; and fo 
pleaſingly had the ſubje& engaged them, that 
on their return they found Mrs. Richley, and 
Mr. Montague waiting breakfaſt, 
„ 


% A 
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The roſe of excerciſe had ſweetly painted 0 
the cheeks of :Elinor,. and her. hole coun- 


tenance Arma animated wich inward con- 
tentment. F 


Her father. in 10 ance with cleabire « on 
the 1 improvement a a few hours had made on 
her charming little figure; and kindly ſalut- 
ing her and his ſon, demanded of the latter 
with eaſy frankneſs, which ſpoke the paſt | 
forgotten, where he had fo long concealed 1 
him e ce AE 24 


1 Where, (continued che father) could a 
gay fellow, ſo well known in the faſhionable 
world, as I have heard you have been, bury 
yourſelf? ? F or Prodigal as you Was; VL en- 


2 


deavoured to trace you.” LS P47 TY DUE 228 

£ mM Y ou was nick too ce my 

; dear Sir,” returned Clement bowing, © the 

; regularity of your lite, with the worth and 

| conſequence of your friends and aſſociates, - 


e io; 


S320 THE *ABBEY OF ST, ASAPH. 


could never furniſh you with an idea of the 
inſincerity and inſigfiificance of thoſe beings; | 
who in general conſtitute the faſhionable | 
world, elſe you had never ſought the 9 
in the 8 of A An 


At the approach of adverſity the fawning 
ſmile aſſumes the ſneer of contempt; the 
once approving voice adapts ſevereſt cenſure, 
and thoſe who preyed upon your credulity 
and fortune, become the very loudeſt in re- 
proach, and the firſt to ſpurn ou with dit. 
dain. 

« Theſe, Sir, 1 . 8 le ts 
and ſhame kept me from Henry and Mr, 
Hammond, (the only hearts that would have 
pitied and relieved me) in the deepeſt privacy 
_ IT lamented even in bitterneſs, curſed the 

follies which had involved n me in eee. 
neſs = ABI: of* 92 FTA 

Leo The fiel night in, rd I 500 your 
voice pronounce the name : of father, my ſoul 

rt 


TF Win 


ur 


f 
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mud on reflection Methought the | 


grave had givea up your gracious form, to 


cruſh me with paternal malediction: poſ- 
ſeſſed with that idea, madneſs uſurped the 


empire of reaſon, and flying from your pre- 


ſence muſt have periſhed unpitied and un- 


known upon the ſtreet, had not the huma- 


nity of Mr, Pratt preſerved me, ſeeing me x 
wild, with aſſiſtance he conducted me home 
to his houſe.— Here in compaſſion to your 
kind feeling; let me drop the veil. 


9 „During my delirium Thad been * : 
and the firſt ray of returning ſenſe diſcovered * 
me bound and ftretched upon the earth, in 


one of thoſe manſions aſſigned for unhappy 
- maniacs, reduced in body and ſpirit by coer- 


cive treatment to more than infantile weak= 


neſs, my mind by flow degrees bak Its 
reaſon. | 


Mr. Pratt invited me to his houſe; my 
abilities rendered me uſeful to him; my gra- 
VOL, 11. 55 ny e 
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titude and aſſiduity knew no bounds; and 
could I have ceaſed to remember the bleſ- 
ſings I had ſpurned and loſt, might have en- 
Joyet ſome portion of content; but like a 
- guilty ſpirit they embittered my days, and 
purſued me even to my pillow. 


This was my condition, when as if Hea- 
ven had deemed it too quiet for 'a wretch like 
me, permitted the malice of an abandoned 
woman to prevail, and falſely arreſt me. 


ce Mr. Pratt would gladly have releaſed 
me; but wearied of exiſtence on the terms 1 
held it;—unloved by any, and impatient for 
diſſolution, I refuſed his kindneſs; and moſt 
i probably had not my Elinor appeared with 
peace in her looks, and perſuading ſweetneſs 


on her tongue, a oY ſhort onus had cloſed 
the ſcene for ever.“ 


The hearts of the little audience were ſen- 
ſibly cd 20 the narrative on Clement, 


Tr | Theſe 


ne 
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< Theſe arms,” cried Elinor weeping, 
< ſhall hold you; this . be your en 
pillow for ever more.” . 


« Ceaſe your tears, my Child,” interrup- 
ted Mr. Montague, his own eyes gliſtening; 
« all is over now, wot: a. lite of rectitude will 
_ inſure a life on a 


At ak as of Mr. Montague, Sir. 
Lionel and Henry were to be kept ignorant 
of particulars until their return: Elinor there- 
fore ſimply informed them that Clement was 
diſcovered, and that ſhe was ſafely and ho- 
'nourably under his protection. | 


All would now have been a ſtate of har- 
mony and contentment, but for the viſible” 
decline of Mrs. Richley, whoſe indiſpoſition 
ſoon became ſeriouſly alarming, and baffled 
the power of medicine, . 

Patient and reſigned herſelf, ſne was the 
only unconcerned W and even dwelt on 
| 8 . the 
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the approaching moment with a ſerene . 
tisfaction, which ae h her mind raiſed above 
mortality. 


Elinor attended all her weakneſſes with the 
tender care of a daughter, and ſeldom quit- 
ted her bed but at her own requeſt, when 
ſhe was heard to pray with fervour, and ſeen 
to commit ſome private thoughts to paper. 


CHAP. 


_ — LINOR vas one morning diſturbed from 


„ 
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- N 7 


A 


MRS, RICHLEY. - 


ft 


a tranſient flumber by the plaintive 


voice of her dying friend: on approaching 
the bed ſhe held out her hand, and with a 
ſmile pourtraying heavenly triumph, ſaid, in 


broken interrupted accents, 


« Elinor! the moment of peace draws 
near; wearied nature lays her burden down; 
and redeeming mercy beckons me to reſt, 


. „„ 


— 
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and ſoothes my long unquiet ſpirit with the 
hopes of pardon, 


When l am gone, oh thou unerring ſuf- 
ferer! forgive and pity me; and you my 
friends, turning to Mr. Montague and Cle- 
ment, receive this paper hen I am con- 
ſigned to duſt peruſe it, and in remembrance 
of an unhappy woman, ſee my laſt requeſts 
obeyed: death even this moment chills my 
languid heart. —Oh then! ere the laſt con- 
vulſion ſhakes my ſhattered frame, promiſe 
to bear my cold remains to Oxfordſhire.” 


They bowed in ſilent acquieſcence, when 
in a weaker voice ſhe added, 


Lay my aſhes in the pariſh church of 
Barnham; —engage the Rector there to read 
the benediction of the dead, —uncloſe the 
coffin, and let him view the ſilent duſt of 


Here ſhe breathed quick, ſighed deep, 
and raiſing her eyes for a parting glance, ſunk 
in the ſlumbers of eternal reſt. 


NY 


. 
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Mr. Montague's regret for her death was 
genuine, as his regard, while in life. 


C lement lamented her as a kind friend Who 
had amiably intereſted herſelf i in his welfare, 
and Elinor mourned her with the affeftion 

| of a daughter, 


Her laſt requeſts filled them with aſtoniſh- 
ment, and gave riſe to various conjectures; 
but they ſuſpended comment, and having 
put ſeals on all her effects, they proceeded 

with the corpſe according to her directions. 5 


4 


Upon their arrival at the Inn in Barnham, 
Mr. Montague diſpatched a card, requeſting 
the company of the Rector. He ſoon ap- 
peared, and after ſome mutual compliments, 
1 Mr. Montague demanded whether he had 
; ever known a lady named Richley ? 


The Rector's countenance, which viſibly. 
wore the traces of WRT and dejection, 
"WW „„ 
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now aſſumed a faint rs yet he replied 
9 Never, Sir, no never.“ 


4 The . chav of your having this 
trouble,” reſumed Mr. Montague, * be- 
comes ſtill more amazing; yet perhaps the 
particulars of her laſt wee may awaken 
| remembrance.” 


3 bs Montague then related them, and 
during the ſhort recital the Rector's colour 
changed, his lips quiver'd, and his whole 
frame ſhook with inward agitation; claſping 
his hands he exclaimed in a voice e 
articulate, | FREE | 
« Aw ake, rengarnbranee! oh when ſlept 
it in the guilty ſoul? Lead me to the corpſe, 
let my terrors be confirmed; then nature ſure 
muſt ſink beneath this lateſt ſhock.” | 


In 6 he Was . to an inner 
chamber where the coffin was uncloſed.— 
The unhappy Rector ſtared wildly on the ſe- 

e rene 


* 


finger on a ſcar over her eye, and uttering an 
agonized ſhriek, fell inſenſible on the floor. 


A little recovered he was attended to bed, 
and gave orders not to be diſturbed till morn- 


ing, when he ſhould difcharge his ſolemn du- 
ties to the dead. 


Elinor ſhocked and aftoniſhed at the ſcene 


ſhe had beheld, could no longer ſuppreſs her 
impatience to inſpect the paper of Mrs; Rich- 


ley, which ſhe doubted not would re 
the myſbery of the A 


With Mr. Wa en ſhe then 
broke the "ſeals; but unable from mixed : 


emotions to peruſe it, ſhe returned it to her 
—_— who read the Min. relation. 
2 0 Elinor 4 of Sr Blake 
| - Douglas. 


1 
P52 J 
4 


ung eye of Elinor, the unhappy Marina 
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rene countenance of the deceaſed, laid his 


.B When be lines meet the Pen” 


Gs e will 


— — pig In Po 
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will lay cold and filent in the unreproaching 
. duſt: every ſtormy paſſion will be huſhed : 


every anxicty compoſed, and the long unquiet 
Lang lafe 1 in the boſom of eternal peace. 


| « Oh thou, hi couldit unerring ſuffer, 
ay, can you pity weakneſſes; you never felt, 
and pardon failings which you never knew ? 


« Yes, — for the pureſt mind is ever moſt 
| benevolent and forgiving. Think not, Eli- 
nor, that pride withheld confeſſion while I 
lived:—in early days, when virtue was the 
inmate of my boſom, I only knew an honeſt 
pride;—but they fell together, leaving it a 
Vwretched, deſolate abode, for ſorrow and re- 
Fn to take the frame to duſt, EY 


TO A felis of the paſt muſt have neceſ- 

5 ſarily led to a diſcloſure of future intentions, 
and I preferred impoſing on your unſuſpecting 
nature, a fictitious character for my few re- 
maining days, rather than liſten to the art - 


leſs effuſions of your pitying friendſhip ſo lit- 
. | 7 71ẽ6—ĩ 
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tle merited by me, and receive thoſe offer- 
ings from your grateful heart, for a reſtitu- 
tion to which your as had undoubted 
right. 


«< Thus I avoided the infliction of yet 
deeper torture on my wounded ſpirit. 
« But the ſprings of life run low, —feebly 
palpitates my heart, and objects ſwim before 
receding ſight.— Heaven yet allows ſome 
moments more:—the faintneſs 1 is gone off, 
and I reſume. the Pen. 
9 e in a ſtate of humble innocence, 
guilt and ambition were alike unknown. 
My father,died before I ſaw the light; my 
widowed hes trained me up to virtue and 
humility; and in the moſt ſequeſtered ſoli- 
tude we lived until I had. numbered ſeventeen 
years,—fatal era! then commenced the line 
of ſorrow which lengthened unto death,. 


. t Chance 


— 
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Chance introduced me to a Mr. Eton then | 
at College; he feigned a paſſton I believed 
ſincere, and lured by promiſes of everlaſting” 

love and honour, - in a baneful hour, I left 
my mother's cottage; left her widowed heart 
to mourn my abſence, and what the well 
might think. my fall from virtue; but her 
counſels had funk deeper, good impreſſions 
Lare are eraſed: —we were married. | 
125 ve, heath is melt. firmly married; 
antf i in a#ew days I returned to cheer my 
parent, to tell her I had eloped, from fear 
leſt her ſtrict ideas of rectitude had induced 
"20 her to impede our wiſhes, until the Uncle 
| . ey of Mr. earn d e his ſanction. 1 
e 0 hi cloſe bf beats wheh I * 
my native village; my way lay thro' the 
Church-yard, the bell tolled, a grave was 
4 ot and a numble ates Ins: 
IT The fblewn Müden off the 3 chilled” 
my hiked wk: unuſual horror, and in a tre- 
. mulous 
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mulous voice: 1 demanded WY one 1 TW 
who was to be interred? ? 


« What were my fanden hen thee vida 
lager with bitterneſs replied, A ann 
mother! vg 

1 Oh daughters of diffimulation! - could 
your hearts conceive the pang 1 felt,” how 
would you execrate the man, who careleſs of 
your peace and fame, and only intent to gra- 
tify a ſelfiſh paſſion, would bring you to dif- 


grace, give your hours to remorſe, and lead 
You to Perdition! 5 i 


— 


« The dreadful ſounds, a murdered mo- 
ther!” deprived meu of my ſenſes; a fever en- 
ſaed, and on my recovery I haſtened to a 
huſband's arms for conſolation. Something 
wondering, as he had been acquainted with 
0 my condition, that he came not to my re- 
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« He received me kindly, but not with "2 
mer ardour, blamed my ſimplicity i in ſup- 
poſing my flight had accelerated my mother's 
fate, and with. cutting compoſure left me, 
humming a tune. 


e His indifference gradually increaſed till it 
became inſupportable: whole days and nights 
he would be abſent, and when at home re- 
pulſed my endearments with peeviſh coolnefs 
or gloomy reſcrve. 8 

ce T was then accuſing conſcience firſt raiſed 7 
the rod of remorſe. —My mother's ſhade in- 
cCeſſantly purſued me; methought ſhe ſoftly 
reproached me with unremembered duty, for 
leaving her; yet offering prayers and bleſ— 
ſings for the ungrate ful wretch that had for- 

ſook her. 8 


« Oh {ad reflection! unabated even at ab 
hour! the grave alone can lence thy up- 
braiding! F 


Wy. 
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© My huſband ſoon threw aſide the veil of 
hypocriſy, became the open villain, and told. 
me his diſdain could only be ſurpaſt by his 
diſlike. I was pregnant; ſorrow became fa- 
miliar, and I hoped to pay the debt of nature, 
and lay the heavy burden'down, when I found 
the meaſure of my ſufferings not yet com- 
pleted. —I felt, my ſoul ſtill ſhudders, my 
pallid features fluſh with remembered ſname, 
and hardly will my N hand retrace 

the long _ anguiſh. 15 


cc I felt the effects of his infidelities, I fell 
at his feet, conjured him by the God of Hea- 
ven to remove me, to ſave me from expo- 


ſure, and direct me how to. be reſtored to 
health. 


« Eternal Providence! was any portion of 
thy gracious ſpirit in his ſoul!—Oh Elinor, 
he ſpurned me, curſed me, - but why ſhock. 
thy gentle nature? 


He 
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« He accuſed me, vowed 'F had berrayed 
his honour: on my weak attempt to vindicate 
myſelf, I received from his hand the mark 
over my eye, which ere this will have alarmed 
his long e conſcience. | 


3 


. 


« On recovering from the 1 he told 
me with contemptuous calmneſs that 1 might 
| leave his houſe, that 1 was no wife, and that 
my baſe conduct had warranted. his precau- 5 
tion in judging of my merit before he em- 
powered. me to irreparably wrong him. 

905 Feeble and exhauſted I aroſe, and with 
all my load of wretchedneſs, ſhame and pol- : 
lution, in a few hours quitted his dereſted "i 
roof. 


« But whither could I go? A poor de- 
graded wanderer, friendleſs, helpleſs, and 
unknown! whither retire for ſhelter ? 


1] 2 „ A 3 
e was on (iche brink of deſperation, when 
recollecting one remaining relation of my 
1 father „ 
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father 85 A phyſician in London; tahim 1 haſ- 

tened for protection, diſcloſed my miſeries 
and wrongs, and found in him the humane | 
and ſympathizing friend. : 


66 was ſoon reſtored to health, and hap- 
pily my infant died. —Upon private, yet mi- 

nute inquiry, 1 diſcovered Mr. Eton had 
married a Lady of merit and fortune; in 


whoſe right he 1 now enjoys the reftory of 
Barnham. 1 


1, "8 Senſible thinks 4 union was 1 bad 1 i 
liſtened to the dictates of revenge I had ex- 
poſed and ruined him; but ſo dear are firſt 
impreſſions, that tho' his baſeneſs had re- 
duced me to the duſt, my heart refuſed to 
cruſh him. The lady, had never wronged 
me, nor could I plant a dagger in a breaſt 


that had not e E blunteſt thorn in 
mine. 0 


« Thus he-triumphed in his too ſucceſsful 
guilt, —At that period, long injured orphans 
. 


— 
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of Sir Malcolm Douglas! I firſt beheld your 
uncle Mr. Richley.—He was an intimate vi- 
ſiter of my relations, and ever honoured me 
with particular notice. 


e A few weeks after your father's marriage, 
my only protector died: I was deſtitute. 
Mr. W aſked 10 hand. | 


1 ek Shs now, virtuous 8 in 
the grave where I am lying; and if you can 
indeed commiſerate the weakneſs, which 
ſhrunk from the approach of honeſt penury, 
in mercy oh vouchſafe one holy tear! tho' 
wedded I became his wife !—He thought, 
& ”— very winds too rough to blow upon 

he was the Kindeſt beſt of men. 


© TI ſoon e n a little . 
who almoſt loſt him Heaven, ſo much ſhe 
engaged his every thought. She had attained 
her fifth year, when to my regret, the grave 
received him: his will bequeat hing her and 
me his whole poſſeſſions. 


„Child 
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Child of my love! child of my expecta- 
tion! for ſixteen years ſhe bloomed in worth 
and beauty, when theſe poor trembling hands 
ſupported her declining form, and. cloſed - 
her eyes in death. 

<0 Dying ſhe bleſt a greatly erring mother, 
but never knew her guilt; guilt dear Elinor, 
that had ſhe lived, would have ſmothered 
your pretenſions, and your brother's claims; 
guilt, that deceived your uncle; and guilt, - 
that lays my tortured heart in duſt, 


«Can you now forgive? forgive a wretch 
who while you pined in indigence, and ſtrug- 
gled with calamity, abounded in your wealth? 


«If in your pitying boſom, your remem- 
tered ſufferings ſhould awaken a ſenſe of in- 
jury, oh once more. behold me! think on 
my ſorrowing life, my deep remorſe, my 
anxious hours, and what hath been their cloſe, 
and theſe reflections will extinguiſh every 
ember of reſentment, 


How 


140 THE ABBEY or sr. ASAPH, 


*« How ſweet. were my feelings when Mr. 


. Montague conveyed you to my home; me- 


thought Heaven deigned again to ſmile; 
gave me an hour of peace to end exiſtence 


with an act of juſtice, that might allow me | 
hope of reſt eternal. 


te To you then, and your brother, equally 


| proportioned, I now reſtore. the long with- 


held poſſeſſions of your uncle. 


“The dews of death hang chill upon my 
pallid brow; my blood ſcarce flows; all, all 
is nearly over. Take then my laſt adieu, my 


e ſigh, my prayer, and bleſſing. 


15 Vet, yet one moment, pitying Heaven! 


for the poor wretch that once was ſo beloved, 


—vouchſafe, when recollected treachery and 
guilt ſhall rend his breaſt,” and whirl him to 
deſpair, vouchſafe to let repenting ſighs atone 


with thee! eternal God !—And when my 
cold remains receive his tears of penitence, 
ih oh! from thy treaſury of mercy, deign his 


SY d | 


tortured 
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tortured ſoul one ray of conſolation; and 


teach him in thy gracious preſence, Joy a- 
bounds 25 each 1 ſinner, 


— 


i « May bis foul like mine repoſe upon thy 


promiſes! nor tremble while ee grace 
can fave. | 


* eee peace be e ever thine, 
e the dying 5 


Maia 
| Elinor totally unable to ſpeak, reclined 


weeping on the boſom of Clement, when | 
Mr. Montague, after finiſhing the narrative, 


put it in his pocket, and taking their hands 


ſaid, with benign ſeriouſneſs, 310” 


« Behold my dear Children, in the fate of 
this poor ſufferer, the ſad effects of a firſt 
indiſcretion,—How ſeldom it is retrieved !— - 

how difficult to recover !—thro' every line of 
life it preſſes on the mind, dreading reproach 
from every tongue, contempt from every 
HH eye, 
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eye, and to conceal it, a thouſand S er- 
rors are committed, | 


** 


e Oh then, would youth conſider and re- 
preſs the firſt wrong inclination, reſiſt the 
firſt temptation to forſake the path of recti- 
tude, how happy their condition! open, 
unbluſhing as the day they might look up, 
fearleſs meet each piercing eye's inſpection, 
and dauntleſs ſtand examination from the 
moſt penetrating judge. 


« The thorns of life, unſharpened by tranſ- 
greſſion, would ſcarce be felt. Approving 

conſcience ever ſtrews the path with flowers 
of peace, and ſheds the ſofteſt numbers on 


the er rugged. pillow.” 


« Oh my friend, 8 ill-fated Ma- 
rina,“ exclaimed Elinor, when her father had 
ceaſed ſpeaking, * ill-fated, poor Marina! be 

all thy failings unremembered! may they ſleep 
uncenſured, with thy bitter wrongs, and may 

thy many virtues, and thy deep contrition 


have purchaſed thee almighty mercy! _ 
WD I « Yer 
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c why, why did I ** 1 had I 


known, dear ſufferer .“ 


« Ceaſe your regrets, my love,” inter- 
rupted Clement, “ rather rejoice that ſhe has 
left a world where peace could never more 
have been her portion.” —Elinor repreſſed, 
tho” ſhe could not W N her feelings, and 
at a very early hour retired. 5 


* 
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CHAP. XI. 
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DOCTOR ETON... 


TEXT morning Mr. Montague, his ſon, 
and Elinor, were obeying a ſummons 
from the Rector, when they were retarded 

by the arrival of Mrs. Eton and her daugh- 
ters. | 5 = 
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An incoherent ſtory had reached her, and 
ſhe haſtened to the Inn, uneaſy at her huſband's 
abſence. —She was ignorant of his indiſpoſi- 
tion, and demanded an impartial explanation 
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from Mr. Montague, but he firmly refuſed, 
ſaying he would attend her to Doctor Eton. 


She conſented and they repaired to his apart- 
ment, where they found him dreſt in canoni- 
cals; his countenance pale as death, his eyes 
rolling wildly round, and his whole appear- 
ar ce betraying marks of intellectual derange- 
ment. 


Mrs. Eton, ſhocked at b condition, would 
have approached him, but he retreated erying, 


e Leave me, —1 will kin no more, — Ma- | 


rina in the ſkies expects me: ſhe was my 
wife;—go, I murder wives — Les, yes, I 

will obey her laſt commands, in hopes the 
breathleſs _ will riſe and blaſt W - 


Mr. 8 perceiving "His ideas i in that 
diſordered ſtate, and pitying the feelings of 


his wife, gave her as ſhort and mild an ex- 


planation as poſſible, Vet ſtill it was too 
voni RT TT Gn 
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much; ſhe ſunk inſenſible, wn was inſtantly 
T eher 


Mr. Montague then endeavoured to diſ- 
ſuade the Rector from his intention of read- 
ing the funeral ſervice over the corpſe, but he 
perſiſted, ſaying with decent compoſure, 

« T am both ready and willing,“ and pro- 
ceeded with the corpſe to the church. 


The ſtory having circulated, the whole pa- 
riſh was aſſembled, and on the coffin being 
ſet down, preſſed around with indecent con- 
fuſion, to gratify unfeeling curioſity, 


A fluſh of the deepeſt ſhame dy'd the face 
of Doctor Eton, but the death like paleneſs 
inſtantly returning, he thus addreſſed the 
wondering audience: 


Le gazing multitude, whom novelty a- 
lone aſſembles on this ſacred ſpot, attend unto 
a man, who with the reputation of goodneſs 
has 
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has been your ſpiritual director for theſe many 
years; and depart not hence without inſtruc- 
tion from his lateſt words. 


« Behold in my fate, ch conſequentes of 
irreligion and avarice. 


« For wealth I ſunk a virtuous wife in 
ruin, gave up a quiet conſcience, forfeited 
each claim on Heaven,—and here a dreadful 
victim, tremble on the brink of deep perdi- 
tion. ; 

The unreproaching clay before, me, 
while yet warm with life, was murdered by 
my baſeneſs, —doubly murdered, polluted by 
my guilt, and cruſhed beneath my villany. 


cc But now behold the hour of retribution! 

I cannot live. My conſcience is a hell, —ex- - 
ulting demons gnaw my tortured ſpirit, —eter- 

nal vengeance rages round my head —Oh 

death! couldſt thou deſtroy my being!—bur . 

no, I am doomed to everlaſting pangs. Oh 

> LY peace! 
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_ peace !-—Marina !—Heaven al! ,—all are 
loft!” 


Here the poor wretches delirium re returning 


the Corate was called to perform the obſe.- 
188 of the dead. 


* 


The rector approached the grave, and on 


the coffin being let down, concealed by the 


folds of his gown, plunged a pen-knife into 
his breaſt, exclaiming with frantic geſtures, 
« Now Marina!—now I cloſe long an- 
guiſhed years of horror, once more mayl ſee 
thee ere I ſink to —” 


Here his voice failing, he was carried 
away,—he lived till next day, perfectly ſenſi- 
ble, and appeared often in inward prayer. 


Mr. Montague repeated his wife's laſt for- 
giveneſs, and petition for pardon on his ſoul; 
it ſeemed to booth his laſt ſtruggles; —he 

looked 
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looked up,——his. features loſt their ghaſtly | 


horror, and in a hollow ſigh his ſpiri left 1 its 3 


long tortured abode. 


He 900 laid in the grave with Marina; 
and his long deluded widow and family ſoon 
quitted a country, rendered every way diſ- 


guſting by ſuch painful aud diſgraceful expo-—- 
ſure. | 


On Mr. Montague's return to town, the 
will of Mrs. Richley was opened, when it 
was found ſhe had bequeathed one hundred 
and fifty thouſand pounds, in equal ſhares, to 
Sir Lionel Ct a and Elinor, 


By the deſire of Mr. N every things ; 
was left in the ſtate Mrs. Richley bequeathed 
it, until the arrival of Sir Lionel, to whom 
letters were diſpatched, informing him matters 


of importance demanded his immediate pre- 
ſence. 
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Elinor appeared not in the leaſt elated at 


the proſpect of her fortune, but continued 


humble and unaſſuming as when adverſity 
obliged her to gain the daily pittance. 


Indeed, when embracing her father, ex- 


ultation would ſparkle in her ſweet eyes, and 
in amiable triomph ſhe would lays 


« How ſerene will be the & evening of your 
life, my deareſt Sir how happy and inde- 
pendent my Clement wilt make your Henry; 
and my brother, how rejoiced in having the 
power to unite and make his Jennet bleſt. 


Oh Heaven! now thou haſt given ſuch 
tide of 1808 teach us to bear and properly 


| deſerve it.“ 


Having now ſeen the long ſuffering Eli- 
nor, after all her painful vicificudes © in the 
proſpect of every wiſh, (which ſome are of 

opinion 
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opinion ſurpaſſes the poſſeſſion) let us leave 
her to her charming contemplations, and the 
indulgence of her generous intentions, and 
pay a viſit to Jennet Aprieu, at the Abbey 
of St, Aſaph. 
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CHAP, XII, 


* 


RETURN TO THE ABBEY OF ST, ASAPH, 


ENNET had been ſome time reſident at 
St. Aſaph, yet ſo entirely engaged with 
Miſs Trevallion, that ſhe had not found a 
leiſure hour to viſit her parents: but one day 
that the family dined out, with an affection- 
ate and impatient heart ſhe ſet out for the 


Farm of her father. 


On 
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On arriving at the houſe; the found the 


honeft couple, and her nas deen ty | 
ſeated at a plentiful meal. 


At her appearance, Feet 3 from the 
table, and almoſt ſmothered her with careſ- 
ſes. Nothing could exceed their pleaſure at 
beholding her; but when informed ſhe re- 
ſided at the Abbey, their joy became un- 
bounded. — Her brother, who felt equal de- 
light on ſeeing her, yet gazed in total ſilence. 


Jennet had been educated in a ſtile ſo ſu- 
perior, that he conſidered her as a being far 
raiſed above himſelf; and now that. ſhe 
bloomed in all the ſoft luxuriancy of youth 


and beauty, adorned. with natural dignity, _ 


and all the graces of a refined education, he 
felt an indiſeribable awe, which repreſſed his 
fraternal endearments. | 


Perceiving his embarraſſment, with a moſt 
enn mile, ſhe threw her arms around 
FP: 5 0h him 
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him, ſaying, © my dear brother, you do not 


welcome Jennet with your former kindneſs.” 


The colour ruſhed in deep ſuffuſion over 


his honeſt countenance, and while returning 


her ſalute with a diffidence unconquerable, 


he replied, 


7 


ce Indeed, indeed my dear Jennet, I love 
you very dearly, but I am unlearned, and 
can't Gi my life tell either what 1 feel or 
mean.“ g 


« We know you are a clown,” ſaid his 
mother, © but Jennet's breeding will excuſe 
it, as your heart is honeſt,” 


« Excuſe it! my dear mother,” repeated 
ſhe, had I been bred under his diſadvantages, 
I much doubt whither I ſhould have made 
ſo reſpectable an appearance, or poſleſſed - 
half his merit; but,” continued ſhe, willing 


to change the ſubject, & you mult now liſten 


to my adventures, ſince we laſt mri” 
Jennet 0 
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: Jennet then related in a pleaſing and af- 
fecting manner every circumſtance proper to 
be repeated, during which, her little audi- 
ence alternately melted into tears, and ſmiled 
with pleaſure. 

While the party was enjoying a comforta- 
ble diſh of tea, Mrs. Mrs. Aprieu demanded 
with a look ſhe intended ſhould be very ſcru- 
| tinizing, ow en liked the Abbey? 


Jennet aſſured her it perten Fuied her, 
taſte, 


ce Taſte!” exclaimed the mother. 


Tes,“ reſumed Jeanet, its antique gran- 
deur, with the wild magnificence around, en- 
gage my higheſt admiration. 


te Some might fancy a gloom hung over 
the Abbey, but my mind has vivacity enough 
to farm the moſt agreeable images.“ 


. „ 
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e And have you Jennet,” looking round, 
half fearful, and have you never heard 
groans, — and moahs,—and of ghoſts that 
walk about?“ betas Mi 

« No indeed, 1 replicd Jennet, te it is all 
a meer legend, the ee of dark _ 


| ſtitious minds.” 


« Ah,” cried her mother, ſhaking her 
head, and ſcarce comprehending her, © there 


are ſtrange ſtories of Sir Hugh, and that 
black Doctor, and the Caſtle ruins.” 


ce Stories indeed?” returned Jennet, for FE 


have frequently in a calm evening fat among 
thoſe beautiful ruins, when the moon glitter- 
ing thro' the old ivy'd walls, broken towers, 
and falling cloyſters, has in'pired my ſoul with. 


the moſt contemplative delight,” 


« Sat in the ruins!” exclaimed Mrs. 
Aprieu, gaſping, « Sat in the ruins! holy 
FE” $ | 5 g Lord 
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Lord di us, : then 5 have ben Sir 
D i 155 oh ge - 


6 „Seen Sir Eldred! good Heaven he died 
before I was. > born,” 


« Aye aye,” Jentiet, but there abe heels 
within wheels, and rand all your ANNE 
KNOWS what I know.” FIN 


> And nen know, my dear mo- 
ther?” Aſked Jenner, {miling at her fi N b 


8 Ko that black Doctor Mattin, 18. 7 


Satan himſelf; - you may laugh, but his clo- 
ven foot has been ſeen; and I ſay, that is 
every body ſays, Sir Hugh fold himſelf to 
Doctor Martin, for twenty years; and he 
ſpirited away the good Sir Eldred, and gave 
St. Aſaph to Sir Hugh, for that was the 
Paction, and all the deviliſh deeds were done. 
in theſe ruins, ſo don't you "We near them 
again,” 1 | 
0 | Ben 
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Even reſpect for her mother, and pity for 


ker weakneſs, could with difficulty ſuppreſs 
the riſible faculties of Jennet, at ſuch a ſilly 
tale; and totally: unable to. treat it with - any 


ſeriouſneſs, ſhe replied, „ 


4 Well but, my dear Mother, if Doctor 


Martin be really the Devil, the aſſertion is 


contradicted, which ſays, Satan goes about, 
ſeeking whom he may devour, for he has not 
been abſent from the Abbey theſe many years.” 


« Abſent! no,” cried Mis, Aprieu, pro- 


voked at her davghter's incredulity, © his 
work is not finiſhed yet; he has not yet got 


Sir Hugh in his clutches, and he never wants 


Imps enough to do his pleaſure abroad: but 
the day is coming faſt, and we ſhall fee whi- 


ther he takes him away in a whirlwind, or in 
a flaſn of fire, and then 


0 And then,” 4 Jennet, perceiving her 


at a loſs, © and then, my good mother, we 
muſt certainly believe.“ 8 


Mr 8. 


( 
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Mrs. Aprieu and her daughter might have 
reaſoned for ages without endangering the 
faith of each other, reſpecting ghoſts; the 
converſation was therefore changed by Jen- 
net, obſerving it grew late, and warned her 
to return; when accepting her brother's offer 
to attend her home, ſhe tenderly embraced 
her parents, while her mother prayed ſaint 


Winified to guide her, and keep her far from 
the Caſtle ruins. 


« Our 3 mind is ſtrangely poſleſ- 
ſed,” ſaid Jenner, as ſhe walked,. SY on 
her brother's arm. 


ce She rather ws too far,” replied he, 
© but there are indeed, uncommon: noiſes _ 
heard in the Abbey; Sir Hugh takes ſtrange | 


fits, and certainly Doctor Martin has a very 
downcaſt look. oy 


« My dear brother,” interrupted Jennets 

* let not your judgment be perverted by ſuch 
ridiculous ſuperſtition; we ſcarce ever hear 
e of 
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of an ancient Abbey or Caſtle, but what a 
repeatedly haunted by ſome diſcontented ſpi- 
rit; we frequently hear of horrible figures, 


and unnatural ſights, but they exiſt only in a 
gloomy or  difordered 1 imagination. | 5 


„ Were a. ſpirit permitted to appear for 
any good purpoſe, it would undoubtedly be 


to thoſe who had the courage to ſupport the 


interview, and power to redreſs its wrongs; 
but to what end terrify a miſerable ſet of be- 


ings, unable to bear their very appearance? 


Indeed, indeed Riehard, ſpirits have more 


ſenſe. 


T 


* As-for noiſes, I admit them, but they 
are perfectly innocent and natural. 


The interior of our gothic ſtructures be- 
ing generally very lofty and vaulted, cauſes 
an echo, ſo that a ſingle pin falling in one 


part will reverberate the ſound thro” the whole 
building; and ſtriking the liſtening ear, buſy 


fancy, ever fond of the marvellous, and per- | 
haps. 
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haps tainted with ſuperſtition, magnifies the 
| harmleſs echo to deep and horrid groans. 


he tale is related, made a ſtanding to- 
pic, gathers ſtrength from each repeating 
voice, till the tinkling pin is exalted to a 
ſhriek more terrific than a peat of thunder: 
and thus the oy craditionbecomes Era 


a But muy infieinity of health in Sir Hugh, 
or a reſerved unpleaſing aſpect in Doctor 
Martin, ſhould N is * "oye my 
ideas,” at 
They don't alarm in themſelves, my dear 
Siſter,” replied Richard, © they only ftreng- 
then the notion, that Sir, Eldred was, mur- 
dered by them; and his little daughter's 
death, ſoon after his own, confirms the idea,” a 


3 Murdered!” exclaimed Jenner, ſhiver- 
ing, e murderedl my blood runs chill at 
the thought.“ 7 


* 3 


(e Yes,” 
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e Frs, reſumed her brother, ce it is re- 
ported, that he was thrown from a tower into 
the river, one ſtormy night, and the infant, 


Inſtead of being ſent to her grand- mother, as 


was then ſaid, was buried alive in the Caſtle 
ruins; and it is the moaning of the father and 
the child, that now diſturbs the Abbey: 

« Be all that as it may, for as fine a place 
as it is, Sir Hugh has never been at. St. 
Aſaph ſince, nor would now, only that old 


Lady Trevallion inſiſted Miſs's birth, day 


ſhould be kept at the Abbey.” 


te Surely, Richard, it cannot be true,” 


ſaid Jennet. 


« 1 hope not,” replied he, © but Sir 


Hugh is ſadly unhappy; I ſaw him once in 


paſſing Sir ,Eldred's monument, ſtart and. 
turn pale as a ſheet; and the Doctor wanders. 
wildly thro? the ruins, often going down the 


deep caverns which lead to the family vaults, 
but no one knows the dark paſſages and ſe- 


cret 
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cret turnings of the Abbey, except himſelf: 
and they fay he is hoarding treaſures to bribe 
the devil l- the grace of God keep us a clear 
conſcience! to let him alone. 


ec Ollie clit the ſtory our mother told 
you, that he is the old one himſelf, waiting 
till Sir Hugh's.r reign ends, to take him away 
quick to his own kingdom; but every body 
agrees that Sir Eldred, and his CO 
were murdered.” 3.94 


There was ſuch a mixture in the relation 
of Richard, that Jennet knew not how to ſe- 
parate the impoſſible, from the real terrors 
which had taken poſſeſſion of her mind; and 
perfectly bewildered, ſhe remained ſilent, till 
they gained the porter's lodge, where meet- 
ing a footman of Lord Belmont's, after an af- 
fectionate embrace, ſhe requeſted her brother 
to return, as ſhe wovld accept the ſervants | 
attendance to we Abbey. | 


— 


She 


* She had not proceeded many paces, when 


* quick ſtep behind inducing her to look 


round, ſhe beheld Lord ont 1 8 
ng A 


* 


With a faniliar bow, he ordered his ſer- 


vant to go on, Me he "__ attend Miſs 


Aprieu. 


1xBoenig! to his fair contipanitiny who 


would gladly have diſpenſed with his atten- 


dance, he ſaid, 1 8 an aſſured air, 


4 80 Jennet, you have picked apa . 
ſain Oye T 


e. My 1100 of 9 ſhe, bee dcigning 


2 look,” | 


ny ene lovely Jennet,” reſumed 


he, I think him the moſt enviable fellow 

in Chriſtendom, and would give millions for 

the dear embrace PREG beſtowed on him. 
| > Your 
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3 lordſhip might ſafely make the 
offer,” returned ſhe Ganintally, < for your 
million could not purchaſe it.. 


a Do not "fog ſo, charming gir C cried 
his lordſhip, eagerly, © nor devote perfection 
to the unworthy and inſenſible breaſt; your 
beauteous form was never deſtined for a pea- 
ſant's arms; your gentleneſs would ill accord 
with the ſavage manners of a clown; deign 
then, angelic Jennet, to accept all JOU | 
adoring Belmont can offer. 


« FY true, ſlaviſhly commanded by a fa- 
ther, I addreſs the haughty heireſs of St. 
Aſaph, but my heart avows the empire of 


your beauty, and all my powers do dag | 
to your matchleſs charms.” 


« | am certainly indebted to you, my 
Lord,” replied ſhe, with perfect indifference, 
and it is a pity Miſs Trevallion is not equally 
well acquainted with the extent of her obli- 
gation to your diſcernment ; but as her chains 


hang 
a 
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hang ſo heavy, you had better not rivet them, 
far leſs attempt to form others.” 


« Yes, my Angel,” interrupted he, tak- 
ing her hand, © yes, with you I would form 
the enchanting chain of love, and 2 I 
round my heart for ever.“ 6 

— | | 

e Heaven tielp you then,” reſumed ſhe, 
provokingly calm, and withdrawing her 
hand; “ but tho' love, chains, and enchant- 
ments, may diſplay very beautiful metaphors 
of ſentiment, from the poliſhed lips of Lord 
Belmont, as they by no means ſuit the hum- | 
ble capacity of Jennet Aprieu, I muſt requeſt 
that your lordſhip will reſerve them in fu- 
ture, for an underſtanding more refined.“ 


3” 


They were now arrived at the Abbey 
gates, when with perfect unconcern, ſhe left 
the mortified peer, almoſt burſting with con- 
| rending POR 


The 
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11 firſt coup d'oeil of her ſurpriſing love- 
lines, had attracted the admiration of his 
lordſhip; and knowing from experience, that 
the virtue of a lady's maid was not always 


impregnable, he allowed perfect indulgence 


to his paſſion, till 1t became too violent for 
reſtraint, 


Jennet's being ſo much with her lady, af- 
forded him frequent interviews, which tended 
to augment his paſſion, without allowing him 
any opportunity for diſcloſure. 


The family: having returned before. Jen- 
net that evening, he learned ſhe was from 
home, and he purpoſely ſauntered to inter- 
cept her, if poſſible, to diſcover her inclina- 
tions, previous to making any direct offer. 


Fate was ſo far propitious to his deſire: 
but beholding her affectionately embrace the 
young and blooming ruſtic, his heart burn- 
ng with jealouſy, could 1 no nee ſuppreſs 

| its 
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its emotions, and in the equivocal terms re · 
ied, he deſcribed and cagfecied his * 


The 1 of his ſtile was PRs no- 
ticed by Jennet, nor would ſhe have felt one 
uneaſy ſenſation, had he been Wait | 


Secure in the dignity of her own Gn 
ments, ſhe knew the conſequence of virtue | 
could never be degraded by an improper of. 
fer, but in proportion to the welcome it re- 
ceived. Ae 


Feeling therefore neither anxiety, anger, 
nor diſdain on the occaſion, ſhe preſerved 
that ſerenity of temper, which not only pro- 
voked, but deſtroyed the hopes his 8 
had Bade of her 5 


| Had ſhe enge 8 or reſented, | 
bluſhed, faltered, -'or betrayed confuſion, 
his knowledge of the female heart would have 
taught him, there might be a probability of 
ſelecting an hour, when nature "I 

| an 


— 
—— 
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and yielding to ſoft impreſſions, might have 


liſtened toentreaty, or been dazzled by temp- 


tation; but her calmneſs convincing him ſhe. 
was as ſuperior to the one, as ſecure from 


the other, pride, paſſion, and indignation, 


rendered his boſom a perfect chaos; andplead- 


ing indiſpoſition, he retired at an early hour 


to his own apartment. 


„ 1̃ͤĩ —˙1≅ì 
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CHAP. XIII. 


” 
A NOCTURNAL ALARM. 
N entering the Abbey, Jennet as uſual, 
retired to Miſs Trevallion's dreſſing- 
ig room, where ſhe was ſeated, with an unuſual 
1 penſiveneſs over her features. 


Jennet kindly hoped king had happened 
to diſtreſs her: 


a Nothing „ my good Jennet,”” replied the 
young lady, © Ry Sir Hugh's accuſtomed 
| lecture, 


— 
— 
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lecture, to haſten my marriage wide a man, 
whoſe indifference Can _ be 8 by | 
my own. 


e Can any thing be more ridiculous, than 
to force the inclinations of a woman with fif- 
teen thouſand a year, for no other reaſon than 
becauſe the family of Belmont equals the an- 
cientry of the Trevallions.“ 


— 1 really thought, madam,” ſaid Jennet, 
e that you . his Wee 


8 Never, Jennet; had he indeed been 
humble, tender, and attentive, he might in 
time; but he is unbearable:— what would 

you Dy _— in my condition * | 


0 "RR a moſt invincible perſeyerance in 
my nature, replied ſhe, © and confeſs, tho 
] would not marry without the ſanction of a 
parent, neither would I, without the appro- 
bation of my own reaſon, and the conſent of 
my own heart“. 7 
| 12 . ce Ah, 


AY 
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ce Ah, could I wed with the, approbation 5 


of mine!” exclaimed Miſs Trevallion, feel- 


ingly, © but, but, —Jennet, good night, — 


leave me now,—you are worthy my confi- 


dence another time:—again good night, I 
muſt regain compoſure,” 


. he ſympathizing > TY: felt for the diſ- 


treſs of Miſs Trevallion ; her eyes filled with 


tears, but unable to return the condeſcending 
{alute, ſhe reſpectfully preſſed her hand, and 
retired, reflecting on the inſufficiency of 


wealth to inſure happineſs. 


The evening proving extremely cloſe, ſhe 
inſtantly undreſſed, and ſeating herſelf pen- 


ſively by the toilet, recalled the idea of her 
Douglas, compared his virtues, bravery, and 


manly tenderneſs, with the effrontery, inſig- 
nificance, and bad propenſity of Lord Bel- 
mont; and in contemplating the happy fate, 
which deſtined her to the protecting arms of 
ſo amiable a contraſt, yielded to the moſt de- 
lightful ſenſations. | 


All 
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All within was peaceful as infant innocence, 
and indulging the harmony of temper, ſhe 


preſſed the portrait of Sir Lionel with rapture 
to her lips, ſoftly ſaying, 


© Sweet mimick form!—image of my 
dear love,—when, oh when ſhall 1 again 
behold thee? When delighted liſten to the 
muſic of thy tongue? And oh, too bleſt! 
repaſe upon thy generous boſom.” 


She continued to gaze on the loved reſem- 
blance, when a low breath murmuring thro' _ 
the chamber, a little ſtartled her:—ſhe re- 
placed the portrait and liſtened :—ir ceaſed, 
when ſuppoſing the legend's ſhe had heard 

influenced her fancy, ſhe prepared for bed; 
when a deep ſigh half repreſſed, again inter- 
rupted the gloomy ſtillneſs of the night: her 
heart beat quick, ſhe raiſed her eyes, and 
viſibly beheld a figure riſe lowly from be- 
hind the curtains, 
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ce Mighty God, defend me!” exclaimed 
ſhe, her blood running chill, © mighty God | 


ſupport thy feeble creature |—this is more 
than fancy.“ 


Terror ſhook her frame, yet ſhe made an 
attempt to gain the door, when ſhe found 
herſelf enfolded, not in the airy circle of a 
ſpirit's embrace, but in the more dangerous 


arms of the deſigning Lord Belmont. 


Terrific horror for a moment ſuſpended 
the power of utterance: but catching a glance 
of his wild impaſſioned countenance, indig- 


nation ſtrengthened every nerve, and ſhe 


broke with violence from his rude contami- 
nating graſp. 


F alling at her 5 and forcibly detaining 
her, he ſhocked her ears with the baſeſt pro- 
poſals; vowed he could not exift in her diſ- 
pleaſure, nor ſupport her cruel diſdain; that 
he would murder his peaſant rival, —her,— 


himſelf, 
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himſelf, force thro” ſeas of blood, unleſs ſhe 
inſtantly vouchſafed to bleſs his wiſhes. 2 


ec Spare your 3 proud girl,” "cried he, | 
viewing her while every feature was diſtorted, 


and 5 eyes inflamed with the moſt deteſted 
paſſion. 


* 8 - 


e Spare your ſcorn, your indignant frowns 

avail not, all is huſhed, noiſes here are com- 

mon and unheeded; I am involved, and will 
not now recede:—expoſure death can veil, 


but Heaven nor Hell ſhall ä my 280 
Poſe. 


« Your glowing beauties fire my ſoul ta 

madneſs. Demons or Gods aſſiſt me. The 
joys of Heaven could never pay me for this 
moment loſt ;—nor ſhould threatning death, 


nor ſwift deſtruction, now impede poſſeſ- 
ſion.“ | 


What were the ſenſations of the virtuous 
Jennet, whoſe pure form had never been in- 
ſulted by one unhallowed touch! 


14 15 
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Her face was ſhaded with, a pale horror, 
her heart beat languid, and every ſenſe was 
failing, when Lord Belmont ſtarting from 
the ground, in concluding his frantic addreſs, 
claſpt her to his tumultous boſom, while his 
hand, with indecent freedom, wandered over 
her lovely boſom, and urged by worſe than 
the moſt fell of Demons guilt had triumphed, 
when a ray of recollection darting on her 
mind, ſhe reſiſted, and ſtrengthened by the 

guardian of virtue, retreated, ſtruggling till 
ſhe reached the door, and by a ſudden exer- 
tion turned the look, and burſt into the gal- 
lery, uttering the moſt heart rending ſhrieks. 


_. Breathleſs and exhauſted ſhe ſunk, as Sir 
Hugh Trevallion ruſhed from an oppoſite 
* attired ya in his dreſſing en. 


He approached her with the moſt ohaſtly 
ſtare, and demanded the FOE of alarm. 


3 Lhave,—1 have,—” ſhe ad. 


« Torturing. 


7 
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« Torturing image! interrupted he, ſhi- 

vering in agony, © torturing image what haſt 
| thou ſeen ? Oh my Ort i 


Jenner turned to point to Lord Belmont, 
but he had fled; and ſhe being unable to ex- 
plain, was tranſporting Sir Hugh to frenzy, 
when Lady Trevallion appeared, and affiſted 
by her maid, ſupported Faun to her on : 
| apartment. g 

Some reviving drops ſoon reſtored her to 
recollection, and unconſcious any were pre- 
ſent, yielding to an agony of tears, ſhe ex- 
claimed, 


„Oh Douglas! Douglas, where was thy 
defending arm!” She opened her eyes when 
beholding Lady Trevallion, ſhe ceaſed ſpeak- 


ing. 


Her ladyſbip taking her hand, inquired in 
the moſt foftened voice What had alarmed 
1 555 >a 


178 THE ABBEY OF ST, ASAPH, 


* 5 


her, when Jennet related the whole, as per- 
fectly as her agitation would allow. 


During the recital, her ladyſhip's colour 
underwent every poſſible change, and ſhe 
ſeemed ſtruggling with various emotions. 


Jennet concluded, with acknowledgments 
for her care, and condeſcenſion, and was re- 
tiring to her own room, when her ladyſhip 
ſtopt her, ſaying, 


« You have the power, my good Jennet, 8 
to confer a favour which enſures my friend- 


ſhip for ever.“ 


Only direct me, madam, in your wiſhes,” 


a 


% Thank you, my good girl, p reſumed 
her ladyſhip. 


5 Certain circumſtances induce the family 
of Trevallion, to deſire an alliance with Lord 
Belmont: his inſult to you, tho' little re- 


os CEO 
3 


| THE ABBEY OF sr. ASAPH, © 179 


garded in the great world, might weaken the 
attachment of my grand-daughter, and dif- 
appoint our future 3 . 

ce You, Jennet, may poſſibly wonder, that 
I wiſh her union with a man to whom ſhe is 


not very partial, and who is not in hicaſelf 75 


unreprehenſible. Pap 

Cc T he e your ſituation could 
never have taught you, that where family 
dignity is concerned, the private feelings 
mult be ſacrificed. | 

« It is not the inclinations. of Lord Bel- 

mont, and Bertha Trevallion, that are con- 
ſulted, but the means moſt conducive to ſup- 
port the ſplendour of the houſes, and inſure 
their united conſequence to future genera- 
tions.“ | 


Jennet ſilently bleſt the humble birth, that 
exemp.ed her from ſuch a cruel condition, — 
wile Lady Trevallion continued, 


iS « Thus 
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Thus are my reaſons explained, for re- | 
queſting you to conceal the unthinking con- 
duct of his lordſhip.“ 


Four ladyſhip may credit my willingneſs 


to obey your pleaſure,” replied Fenner, © When 


it enables me to ſuppreſs a circumſtance ſo 


degrading to an honeſt boſom, as having ex- 
cited a diſgraceful paſſion: but I am rather 


apprehenſive the extraordinary noiſe and con- 


_ fuſion of the night may have reached Miss 


Trevallion.“ 


« Noiſes are, 20G ſc frequent i in 5 Ab- 
bey,“ ſaid her ladyſhip, with a repreſſed 


ſigh, that little interrogatory need be feared 


on that account: — but tell me, Jennet, how 
you imbibed ſuch lofty ſentiments, —how ac- 
quired an education ſo ſuperior to your con- 


dition, —and whoſe name was that you in- 


voked 10 rengerly, 1 to e your cauſc?“ 


- * A name, madam,” replied Jennet, re- 


membered benefits and bleſſings animating 
1 her 


% 
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her voice and manner, © a name ſo loved 


and honoured, that Heaven only c can be more 
revered. 


« The widow of Sir Malcolm Douglas 
was my gracious benefactreſs: ſhe took me 
from my parents arms, and trained me up 
to virtue and to happineſs.— l loſt her, but 
her ſon, the firſt, the braveſt, deareſt of man- 
kind, is the affianced huſband of the humble 
Jenner. | | 


ce He was the companion and inſtructor 
of my infancy,—the pride and joy of my ma- 
turer years, — and will be the guardiaa and 
director of my future days.“ 


« Heaven and Earth 15 interrupted her la- 
dyſhip, agitated; © I knew and loved your 
benefactreſs. Afﬀanced to the ſon of Dou- 
glas. Jennct, vou mult more reſpect a high 
deſcent, than,—but I will hear, you when 
more compoſed upon the ſubject. I am in- 
tereſted in your welfare, and will convince 
you, unequal marriages are never happy :— 
quictneſs 


* 
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quietneſs is neceflary now /;—retire, and my Ts 
woman ſhall attend you.” 


Fat threw herſelf on the bed, but be- 
wildered in conjecture, by the broken and 
obſcure expreſſions of her ladyſhip, the 
could not ſleep for many hours. 


CHAP. 


| THE ABBEY OF ST, ASAPH 183 


Har . 59 


A "CONFLICT. 
HE ſuit of apartments occupied by 
Miſs Trevallion, being very remote 
from the gallery where Jennet ſlept, ſhe had 
only heard an indiſtinct ſound of voices, which 
being very common in the Abbey, excited no 
unuſual alarm; and on Jennet attending her 
toilet in the morning, ſhe ſlightly remarked, 
that the ſpirits of St. Aſaph had been holding 
- high jubilee during the night, TY 


— 


—— 


; 
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Traces of chagrin were till legible on the 
features of Miſs Trevallion, yet as ſhe made 
no overture towards an explanation, a deli- 
cate reſpect ſealed the HP of Jennet. 


Aſter breakfaft ſhe 105 out, 8 1 
Lord Belmont, and Jennet was penſively re- 
volving the events of the preceding night, 
when interrupted by the entrance of Lady 
Trevallion. 


« You find, Jennet,” ſaid her ladyſhip, 
accepting an offered chair, © that I take an 
early moment to converſe on the ſubject of 
your engage ments with Sir Lionel Douglas. 


Jennet bowed, bat would have gladly ex- 
culcd her condeſcenſion. 


ge You acknowledge,” faid her ladyſhip, 
© vaſt obligations to the late Lady Douglas.“ 


« More than life,” replied the grateful | 
girl. . CY 
| cc Then 
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„ Then could you, Jennet, poorly take 
advantage of unthinking youth, of a mo- 
mentary ſtart of paſſion, to involve the prop 
of her declining fargily in deeper obſcurity - 
2d diſgrace, tian the ruined fortunes of their 
houſe haye yet nn him?” 


80 Ris like epride, fluſhed the check 
of 1 


« Your. mind is ſurely more ennobled,” 
continued her ladyſhip ; © trained by his mo- 
ther's counſels, you would ſhudder at the 
thought; fancy would raiſe her ſaddened 
ſhade before you, it would whiſper penſive in 
your ear, — ah Jennet, Jennet, this from 
thee VF? yeiets!) Tit 0 
te Spare rne, madam,” interrupted Jen- 
net, weeping; © my ſoul diſdains ſuch baſe- 
neſs; formed by her gentle hand, her noble 
heart delighted to exalt the humble plant her 
love had reared, dying ſhe gave me to the 
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arms of Douglas, and ſanRtified his wiſhes 
with her lateſt bleſſing.” 


e Mighty-Heaven!? exclaimed her lady- 


| ſhip, “could ſhe ſo far forget the honour of 


a noble race, the dignity of blood, and the 
long line of heroes, which diſtinguiſhed the 


illuſtrious name of Douglas ! but ifher mind, 
enfeebled by misfortune, and humbled by de- 
pendance, weakly yielded to the degrading 
entreaties of a ſon;—will you, poſſeſſed of 
every reaſoning power, enriched with an en- 


lightened underſtanding, raiſe a blighting 


hand to ſtrike his honour at the root, to lay 


the offspring of your benefactreſs low, chill 


every budding bloſſom of the man you love, 


ruin his hopes, and haſten a deſpair that may 
whirl him to the Oe field where his brave 


— n 


ce 0 Heaven!“ cried Jennet, claſp- 


ing her hands in agony at ſuch a portrait; 


« can I, can I do this?“ 


ce That 
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ha That you can,“ reſumed Lady Tre- 
vallion, in a milder accent, * is too true; 1 
but that you will not from the generoſity of — 
your nature, I have every reaſon to hüpe-ẽ | 
and be informed, good Jennet, by one that 
loved your benefactreſs, and reſpects her me- 

mory, and who is alſo intereſted in the ad- 
vancement of her family, that it reſts with 

you to reſtore the ancient ſplendour of her 

noble houſe, and exalt young Douglas, high 

as proud ambition can defire.” 


« If fach mighty bene indeed belongs to 
e, ſaid Jennet, raiſing her ſweet eyes ſut- 
2 in tears, © deign, madam, to direct 
me in the gracious work. 3 
© Then,“ reſumed 1 ladyſhip, falter- 
ing: © refign young Douglas.. 


© Reſign my Douglas!“ repeated Jennet, 
faintly, and finking back in her chair, © re- 
hen my Douglas, — reſign the loved idea that 
hath 


— 
— — — — - 
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oblige him to hereafter ſay, behold the noble 
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hath cheared and bleſt me, ſince enlightning 
reaſon dawned upon my mind!” 

« Yes, reſign him, Jennet ;—riſe ſuperior | 
to the weakneſs of ill-placed affection, and 


girl that raiſed the houſe of Douglas. 


% Weep not, Jennet,” continued her la- 
dyſhip, obſerving her pale, trembling, and 
covered with tears; © weep not, rather exult Ne 
in the bright opportunity offered, to evince Ml 


your gratitude and attachment to the family 
of Douglas. 


* 3 I am,” cried Jennet, interrupted by Ill - 


ſighs of anguiſh, I am no heroine, and 


ſhrink unequal from the conflit:—yet,— 


yet, if Douglas can conſent to give me up, 


methinks, — yes, with all my weakneſs, to 


| make him great and happy, —methiaks l 


would reſign nn IEP glory in his 1 
ter late.” 


. c Dear 
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"No « Dear girl!“ replied Lady Trevallion, . 
embracing her, © you will have applauſe 
from an admiring world; my firmeſt friend - 

or MW ip, and even Douglas will approve your 

ad noble condutt. 1 

le 5 „„ N 5 

I want no approbations” ſaid Jennet, 
ſadly calm, © no friendſhip, no applauſe:— 

a- in my father's and my mother's arms, when 

d Lionel forſakes me, I will hide my wretch- 

It educſs, and that meanneſs which deprives 

ce me of him. | 


« Yet, ere I leave your preſence, madam, - 
fay,—do you know, —have you heard of 
y MW Douglas ?—You could not thus have tortured | 
d my boſom, unleſs a ſomething was impend- 
Ing, to reduce my long loved wiſhes, long 
„ Wl indulged ideal bliſs to nothing.“ 


| W The family of Douglas,“ replied her 
» ladyſhip, © muſt ever intereſt me.—The 
brave Sir Malcolm, fell in defence of my un- 
happy, early fated Eldred, —T he ſecluſion of 
: his 
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: 


* 


his widow, eſtranged the families, and acc! 
dent alone, ſome time ſince, informed me ot 
: Sir Lionel, - 


By « ] will not then tea Tennet, "hat a 
noble houſe i is now in treaty with him, for a 
wealthy heireſs, 


« His name falling from your lips, at. 
tracted my notice, and excited my curioſity; 
when a defire to behold him reſtored to the 
conſequence of his anceſtors, impelled me to 
be ſo ſeverely explicit.—I am told he is re. 
turning to England, Perhaps you can better 
aſſure me.” 


Every word ſunk like bolts of ice on the 
languid heart of Jennet, her ſenſes became 


| confuſed, her eyes cloſed, and faintly utter- 


ing, oh Douglas!“ ſhe dropt motionleſs on 
A | 9 


4 


Lady Trevallion ringing for aſſiſtance, | 


raiſed her with much tenderneſs, and on re- 


covering 


e 


8 
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„ 


covering a degree of ſerenity, ſoothed her 


wich every endearing aſſurance of kindneſs. 


Her ladyſhip had many virtues, and her 
heart could yield to the ſofter feelings of hu- 
manity, except when family conſequence in- 
tervened; then indeed, every circumſtance be- 
came ſecondary conſiderations. 


When Pei Jenner Neeb ſhe thought 


the face of creation changed; ſaddened ima- 


gination threw a gloom over the faireſt ob- 
jects, and depreſt at heart, ſhe turned i in an- 
guiſh from the cheerful ſun. | 


She had partly promiſed to reſign the hand 
of Douglas, almoſt given up every dearer 
with, and renounced the ſmiling bleſſings 
which courted her acceptance in the form 
of Doug. | | 


But then he maight 5 cond great and 
powerful, have the means to diffuſe the va- 
rious bleſſings of extenſive benevolence, per- 

haps 
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| haps be happy, even without her be very 


happy: there was he bitterneſs. 


&« She 3 then recolle& his tenderneſs, 
and repeated vows, his honour, and ſteady 
principles, and fondly hope he would reject 
the ſplendid advantages offered with another, 
and oblige her to become his wife. 


| The treaty agonized her; 2 Aid he en- 
ter it voluntarily? Who could controul 


him! 


« Oh Jennet, Jennet, ſhe cried, over- 
come by ſtrong emotions, © thou art every 
way undone, — either ruined in peace thyſelf, 


or muſt deſtroy the riſing proſpects of the 
generous Douglas. | 


P 
ſuſpenſe, ſne was ſurpriſed by Mits Tre- 


vallion. 


It 
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It was with difficulty ſhe repreſſed thoſe 
feelings, —ſhe could in no way compoſe; 


when her m ſtreſs, obſerving. her pale looks, 8 #7 


ſaid; or 7 * 


0 * ſeem, Jennet, as Peres as nel 
yet what can diſtreſs a mind ſo humble, and 
unheeded as your '$?—No wealth, no ambi- x 


tion can n iaterpoſe between 0 and your 


— 


* Ah, madam!” replied Jennet, ee con- 
tentment is confined to no condition, for I 


feel at this moment, more real anguiſh than 
you can well! imagine. 


She was on the point of explanation, when 
Miſs Trevallion OY 


« J promiſed you my confidence, Jennet, 4 
I think you worthy the diſtinction, and truſt 
you will not er e ns expeGtation. : 


2 In me, Tei ſhe then continued, 
you behold an heireſs of immenſe poſſeſſions, 
VOL. #1" „ high 


| thele domains, 


— 
* 
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high in birth and faſhion, the hope and de 
light of an illuſtrious family, and the envy of 


ZN gazing wotld; yet with all theſe advanta- 
ges, I cannot command one dear wiſh, to 
accompliſn which, I would exchange con- 


ditions with the Pooreſt being that inhabits 


# 


ec < Laſt vinter l was on an airing with Mrs. 
Powel, who recollecting ſhe had buſineſs at 


a banker's, I called with her:—ſhe withdrew, 


and I was attended to a parlour, where I 
beheld a young woman converſing with a a 
youth,—oh Jennet, language cannot deſcribe 
the dignity of his form, the muſic of his 


voice, nor the ſweet expreſſion of his coun- 


tenance, 


« He paid the common compliments of 
the day with a grace, in my eyes, irreſiſtible; 


yet his tender glances were methought con- 


fined to his fair companion, who appeared 
to receive them with a penſive indifference. 


* 
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: « The moments flew with more than ; 
uſual ſpeed; too ſoon Mrs. Powel finiſhed 
her buſineſs, and being told ſhe waited for 
me in the carriage, he led me to the door. | 


< Tr was fancy, but I thought his eye lin- 
gered on my face, and that a ſigh eſcaped as 
he left me; but it could not be, his heart too 
fure did wen to the happy, cnvied gue; 

cx 7 ON Jennet, ſo 8 was the 4. 
dew predilection, that I prevailed on Mrs. 
Powel to inquire his name and family, re- 


ſolved, if not totally diſgraceful, to convey 1 


him ſome delicate invitation, and encobrage 5 
his addreſſes. 


His A proved 1 tho? 9 
his character unexceptionable; and by what 
ſhe could learn, he addreſſed the young lady 
I ſaw; but that was only a conjecture, and a 
little plan was in train to introduce him to 
my family; when to the utter diſappointment 
of my Rem he was ordered abroad. 5 
8 2 we 


— 


ö 
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1 It was then that my father, infatuated 
| with rank, and my grand-mother with the 
pride of anceſtry, preſented Lord Belmont, 
deſiring me to conſider him as my deſtined 
| huſband. 

e He is . faſhionably es 
and romantic as was my paſſion, had he ex- 
erted himſelf to pleaſe, might have eraſed 
the ſudden impreſſion ;—1nſtead of which his 

indifference provoked my pride; and chilling 

every ſentiment in his favor, ſunk my con- 
cealed preference deeper'in my heart; while 
fancy forming a contraſt, rendered him de- 
| teſted as the lover, and yet more deſpicable _ 
as a man, who from ſelfiſh motives. wiſhed 
to make me a convenient inftrument to re- 
pair thoſe ruins, riot and diffipation had 
made on his hereditary fortune, 


Lately he is become inſupportable, to day 
he is humble almoſt to adulation, but I have 
-neither temper nor inclination to endure his 
: Caprice, and muſt deviſe ſome excule for de- 
} clining _ 


6 
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lining his addreſſes, which are 8 repig. 
nant to my nature. 


cc My ideas oleen wander to the amiable 


object of my regard, and form the moſt de- 


lightful plans of raiſing his reduced fortune, 5 


and by giving him proofs of diſintereſted at- 


tachment, ſteal imperceptibly within . his 
boſom. 


© What value has wealth, what charm. 


has power, but as they furniſh means to gra- 
tify che wiſhes? | 


* Deluſive futile been to me they | 


only prove the ſource of pain, and remove 


me yet farther, farther from the blefling trea- 
ſured by my — „ ; 


Now Jennet, ſay, has not your miſtreſs 


cauſe for murmur?” —Happily the dinner 


bell obliged Miſs Trevallion to deſcend ; for 
Jennet, unable to anſwer, remained immerſed 
in {ad and ſilent contemplation. N 


K 3 i 


* 
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Lady Trevallion's zeal and anxiety to diſ- 


ſolve her engagements with Douglas, the 
' treaty with an heireſs, and the young lady's | 


avowed attachment for a man, whoſe deſcrip- 


tion bore ſuch ſimilitude to Sir Lionel, all 


combined to ſtrengthen an idea, that her 
happineſs was the devoted ſacrifice to gratify 


the pride of lineage, in the parents, and the 


inclination of tne daughter. 


Yet 3 Trevallion's encouragement of 
Lord Belmont's addreſſes was inexplicable ; 
and certain that the had never ſeen M ſs Tre- 
vallion before her arrival at St. Aſaph, and 
that Douglas had never addreſſed a woman 
but herſelf, plunged her in ſuch a labyrinth 
of anguiſhed perplexity, that the deeper ſhe | 
reſolved, the more her ideas eee from | 
the nght. 


She could decide with difficulty; but at 
laſt, with a greatneſs of mind, and ingenu- 
ouſneſs of nature, which had ever diſtin- 
guiſhed her actions, determined without ex- 

tenuation 
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renuation or addition, to lay the whole be- 


fore Douglas, repreſs every fond aſpiring 


wiſh of her own, relinquiſh long expected 
bleſſings, and nobly ſuffer | to promote his 
welfare, and ſecure thoſe ſplendid advantages, 
to which a high birth, and yet more : exalted 
merit, Emre him. 


.« Yes,” ſaid ſhe, meekly ſinking on her 
knees, © yes, ſuſtained by Heaven and rec- 
titude of heart, to make him great and happy, 
I will reſign each loved pretenſion, at hum- 
ble diſtance pay him ſilent worſhip, and weary 
Heaven with Prone for his ys. 9 


Riſing from her knees, ſhe __ the pen, 
and had nearly concluded a letter to Sir Lio- 
nel, when Mis Trevallion burſt violently 
into the room. 


Her n © indignant fire flaſned 
from her eyes, and her boſom heaved with 

ſtrong agitation, while her hands wrung an 

open letter. e 


K 4 ; „ Dearet 
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« Deareſt Madam,” * cried Jenner, md" 
and aſtoniſhed. at her perturbation, “what 
can cauſe ſuch emotion {0p 


a Hear,” replied he, * indignation, 
pride, and ſhame, will let me ſpeak. 


« Mrs. ITY fron! the winded motives, 
acquainted Lady Trevallion with my ſecret” 
attachment; ſhe did not diſapprove, but un- 
known to me, made the wretch propoſals of 

alliance, and behold the anſ wer! 


Sr Oh AiftraQtion l- cried. the, 8 


and throwing the letter, © how low is Bertha 


* Trevallion ? how fallen the heireſs of St. : 
-  Afaph?—when a needy besgar dare reject 
her offered hand!“ 


Jennet * to take up the letter: the 
deepeſt bluſhes ſuffuſed her whole counte- 
nance, on beholding the well-known ſigna- 
ture of Sir Lionel Douglas:—all conjecture 
now ſubſided, and certainly ſtood unveiled, 
1 5 | _ Miſs 
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Miſs Trevallion was too much agitated, 
elſe ſhe muſt have obſerved the confuſion of 
Jennet, which was ſo exceſſive, that with _ 
cs the OY the FRE Ines: 


3 


Labr TP REVALLION. 
ec Mad has 


TI have the honour to acknow- 
nd your ladyſhip's very condeſcending fa- 
vour, which I peruſed with all thoſe ſenti- 
ments of efteem, gratitude, and veneration, 
which the former patronage of the good Sir 
Eldred to my parents, and your preſent ge- 
nerous intentions ſo highly merit. 


The virtues, Madam, the beauty, and 


the conſequence of Miſs Trevallion, have i 


excited too general admiration, not to have 
reached the knowledge even of one ſo little 
acquainted in the great and faſhionable world 
as myſelf; and had I met her with a free and 
unengaged heart, depreſſed in fortunes as I 
am, ambition had awoke; and forgetful of 
2 ; the 
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the diſtance fate had caſt between us, I had 
raifed an admiring 7 at the ſhrine of love- 
_ and worth. . 


we Vouchfafe then, Madam, with that be- 


nignity which ever graced your illuſtrious. 


name, to pity my confuſion in avowing, that 
I muſt decline the honour of your alliance. 


10 An humble maid, inches alone by 


happy nature's bounty; and a mind, the fair 


aſſemblage of each feminine perfection, has 


long poſſeſſed my tendereſt wiſhes, claims 


every vow, and merits adoration, 


« A dying mother gave the blooming 


bleſſing to my arms, a bleſſing that can ſwee- 
ten every human care, ſmooth the rugged 
front of Bock and cheer the bed of death. 


«Tis true, her birth is lowly, and her 
name almoſt unknown; yet Heaven ennobled 
her with ſentiments ſuperior to the pride of 


5 anceſtry, and my rRRer formed her for the 


heart 


3 
WW * 
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heart of P Douglas, - my arm her ſok defence, 


my love her only treaſure: could I leave 
her to the chilling blaſts of ſcorn, oppreſſion, 


1 


and deſpair ? — no, with life I will protect her, 
and ſhould I fall, tis glorious to expire for a 


great King, and generous country, that will ? 


_ foſter the widow, and mg the e 


« Thus Madam, havin 3 my 


reaſons for declining a diſtinction, for which 
admiring monarchs might contend, allow me 


to hope the circumſtance may never reach 


the knowledge of Miſs Trevallion, and 


vouchſafe to believe, that I am with perfect 


gratitude, and every proper devoir, 0 
Your ladyſhip 3 
Moſt obliged, - 
Moſt obedient, „ 
And devoted Servant, 
LI1ONEL Dov GLAS,” 


What were 1 emotions of Jennet on | 


reading ſuch a letter !—love,—-joy,-grati- 
| K 6 ; 3 tude, 


1 
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tude, and pleaſure, exulted in a heart, which 


yet felt for the humbled pride and dilappoin- 
ted paſſion of her ſoffering miſtreſs; and ſo 


generous were her feelings, and fo. little ſhe 


enjoyed her triumph, that ſhe would have 


given worlds to. have eſcaped. from her pre- 


ſence, and never more have approached the 


1 85 of St, NNE. 


| Hier ſhah b ſhe. with diffi- 
culty uttered a few incoherent words, when 
Miſs Trevallion almoſt enfrenzied, forced 


her on her knees, crying, 


« Now join with me; ut rſs" 


« Curſe whom?” interrupted Jenner, 


ſtarting. 


J 


ce Curſe,” repeated me, 8 che fatal wretch 
for whom I am rejeticd. 5 


15 . cried Jen- 
net, ce ſhall we curſe her who never has of- 
| „ mie 


2 of 
* 
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| fended ?—who like eee wad? moment 
may be ſuffering? ORE 


No, no,“ l ſhe almoſt exhauſted, 
cc no, not We but the proud beggar that 
diſdains me.“ 


Pale and trembling, Jennet had reſted her 
head ON a chair, when Lady Trevallion en- 
tered. | 


« My darling Bertha,” ſhe exclaimed, 
kneeling beſide her, „ oh be calm, - have 
mercy on yourſelf and family, that live but 

in you,—behold the tears which water theſe 
old furrowed cheeks, and let them POL | 
I would do to make you W 5a 


boy Give me then,” 1 ſhe wildly, «give 
me the beauteous wretch that holds the heart 
of Douglas,—and let me ftab—deſtroy his 
peace in her deteſted boſom,—ruin blighther 
charms !—deſtruRtion ſeize his hopes, —and 
may unnumbered evils—" | TIN 
« Forbear !” 
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« Forbear!” interrupted Jennet, agonized 


and tearing the covering from her ſnowy 


neck; © forbear!—behold in me the hated 
wretch,—behold this opened breaſt, —itſwells 
to meet your blow, here bury deep relent- 


leſs hate, —here ſtrike, for here enthroned, 
fits the loved image of my Douglas. 


Speed your vengeance,—arnd ſpare me 


hearing curſes on a name precious as Hea- 


ven,—a name more dear to Jennet, than 
fame, happineſs, or life.“ | 


Her ſoft voice, her artleſs manner, and 
affecting anguiſh, ſoothed che e paſ- 


ſions of Miſs Trevallion. 


1 for a moment held her mute; 


but at length ſhrinking back, — gazing cat- 
neſtly, ſhe exclaimed, 


« Nes, it AGY be fo,—I ſee it now; 
well might thy beauty, — and thy matchleſs 


worth charm the — of * when they | 
can 
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can melt revenge to pity, and humble . | 
like mine to own their power. 


«The whirl of rage ſubſides, Heaven 
whiſpers patience, mercy; oh Jennet,— 


Jennet, Ne: thou happy, tho thou haſt un- 
done me.“ 


er Na, 8 Bs Trevillion ea 
gerly, e no, my love, the happineſs is your „ 
Jennet reſigns the hand of f 


8 Yes, N replied Fennet, with renewed ſpi- 
rit, © when Douglas hears my reaſons, and 
HPO them.“ 


1 He . he ſhall approve,“ reſumed 
her ladyſhip, “do you complete your glo- 
rious conqueſt, over improper hopes and 
paſſion, and force him to be great; if you 
truly love his fame, remove yourſelf beyond 
his power for ever. marry another.” 


« Marry!” r. 
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— 


_ Marry!” reiterated Jenner, * wartyl⸗ 


2 Yes,” SOR 1 ladyſhip, marrya 


worthy man that loves e Martin 
| "wn mov Joy receive TOs e N 


Mr. Martin!” PRE RR e the 


horror of every recollected ſtory burſting en 


her petrified imagination; © marry Mr. Mar- 


tin la wretch deformed by varied crimes,— + 
| blackened by direſt guilt,—and. ſtained: by 
5 1995 horrible to human nature. 


139 C ton- 
gued Jennet!“ ſaid her ladyſhip, with: pain- 


ful emotion, © to what allude you, —whither 
hint your words?” | 


— 


« Alas! 1 know not,” replied he, preſ- 
ſing her hand to her head, © I know not,— 
my ſenſes all deranged, I ſcarce have mean- 
ing for an uttered word :—he may be good, 


I beg his pardon, — but racks and tortures 


would be Heaven compared to your propo- 
j 9 5 | „ ſal; 
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al; er” ſince a wretch like me can interpole 
berween you and your wiſhes, vouchſafe to 
hear my firm reſolve. 


« J will immediately requeſt the return of 
Sir Lionel Douglas; and if either argument, 
perſuaſion, or entreaty can prevail, ſo deep 

a ſenſe you give me of my abject ſtate, he - 
never ſhall contaminate his high deſcent, by 
an alliance with the low-born Jenner. 


« No, Douglas! I will never wrong you, 
even to bleſs myſelf, will never wrong you 
with this degrading hand:—but ſhould you, 
in proud conformity with human greatneſs, 
wed another, from the bright page of ever- - 
laſting mercy be my name eraſed, if any 
other love ſhall warm my boſom No, to 
ſome ſolitary ſpot I will retire, hide my 
meanneſs, mourn my blighted hopes, and 
purify me for that better world, where it will 
be no offence to love above me: there diſ- 
tinctions ceaſe, there the moſt innocent ſhall - 
be the happieſt, —Jennet knows not „ 

: and Þ 


OY 
* 
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and tho? low birth is puniſhed as a crime on 
earth, it wall not be i in Heaven. 


I. « My hee, continued ſhe, with mo- 

deſt dignity, © muſt be diſtreſſing here,— 
with your permiſſion, Ladies, I will leave the 
Abbey; and doubt not, I entreat, the pro- 
miſe I have voluntary given; a principle, ſu- 
perior to the pride of birth, inſpires me with 
the love of Trains 1 feel its dignity, and will 
Per = Re d 


ce And would you leave me? 25 ſaid Miſs 


Trevallion, feebly, would you leave me, 
Jennet?“ 


* 86 Never,” replied ſhe, burſting into tears, 
ce if you can wiſh my ſtay,—l will attend and 
watch you with a ſiſter's care, and a ſervant's 
humility, if you will allow me.“ 
Tears ruſhed down the cheeks of Lady 

Trevallion; and overcome by undeſcribable 
| enero, ſhe folded thera both to her bo- 


ſom, 
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ſom, and When a little compoſed, faid, © as 
Sir Hugh was a ſtranger to the whole tranf- 
action, ſhe deemed it both prudent and 2 
per, he ſhould remain ſo.“ 


Then leaving Jennet to make tea for her 
miſtreſs in the drefling-room, her ladyſhip 
deſcended to l for Bertha's abſence. 

When Mrs. Powel, actuated by an A 8 
deſire to promote the wiſhes of Miſs Treval- 
lion, informed her grand- mother of the acci- 
dental rencontre with Sir Lionel, and her par- 
tiality in his favour, in remembrance of his 
brave father's attachment to her darling ſon 
Sir Eldred; and anxious to iadulge thewiſhes 
of the only repreſentative of the illuſtrious 
houſe of Trevallion, as the name of Douglas, 
equalled it in honour; and conceiving a re- 
duced fortune by no means derogatory to its 
dignity, with much generofity ſhe addrefled 
Sir Lionel, and propoſed an alliance, _ 


„ 


— 


The 


py 
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The increaſing diſcuſt of Bertha to 9 5 
Belmont, rendered her yet more ſatisfied with 
her plan; but having received a hint that 
Douglas was attached, to ſpare her grand- 
daughter the pangs of diſappointed hope, ſhe 
Mi - concealed her negociation, and apparently 
| 1} ſanctioned the addreſſes of Lord Belmont. 


The extraordinary beauty, exalted ſenti- 
ments, and refined education of Jennet, from 
her firſt appearance at the Abbey, excited 
a wondering admiration; and when, in the 
perturbation Lord Belmont's outrage had oc- 

caſioned, ſhe invoked the name of Douglas 
to defend her; it inſtantly occurred to Lady 
Trevallion, that ſhe was the fair object of 
Sir Lionel's attachment. 
When the bur 1 confirmation, 
partial as ſhe was to her grand- daughter, ſhe 
could not avoid ſeeing the immenſe differ- 
ence between her and N and in the con- 
templation, every hope of her purpoſe ſuc- 
ceeding vaniſhed; unleſs the greatneſs. of 
a | | mind | 
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mind which Jenner diſplayed, would induce _ 


her to reſign her own deareſt hopes to reſtore 
the COTE of SOR.” 


The reſult of cheſs efforts has been related; 


and when her ladyſhip received Sir Lionel's 
anſwer, the diſappointment of her hopes, for 


the firſt time rendered her conduct Sa 


; * 


ſerved diſpoſition, had particularly noticed 
and commended Jennet; when ever ſhe ap- 
peared his natural ſeverity yielded to com- 


placency, and he liſtened to her voice with 
pleaſure. . 


Lady T revallion therefore reſolved to exert. 


her influence, and improve every advantage 


the generous nature of Jennet allowed, to 
effect her purpoſes. - 


Happily the firmneſs of Jennet bore pro- 
portion to her other virtues, and defeated the 
_ cruel 


Doctor Martin, tho' of a gloomy and re- 


1 
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eruel attempt; an attempt which, on reaſon 
regaining her empire, Lady Trevallion 
bluſhed for having made; and when ſhe con- 
templated her ſweetneſs, candour, and diſin- 
; tereſtedneſs, felt not an unpleaſing convic- 
tion, that nobility of ſentiment was not con- 
fined to illuſtrious birth alone; but that a 
well- diſpoſed mind, whether in a prince or a 
peaſant, by happy cultivation, could equally 
-attain the ſtandard of human perfection. 
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CHAP. XV. 


THE CASTLE RUINS, 


188 Trevallion continued to treat Jen- 

net with a gentleneſs and affability, 
which did honour to her principles, and at 

the ſame time ſtrengthened the reſolution 

of her rival to adhere to her promiſe; and 

tho' to prefer the happineſs of another ab- 

ſtracted from our own, is a height of refine- 

ment the weakneſs of humanity ſeldom at- 
tains, ſhe reſolved to encounter the trial. 


i 1 Painful 
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Painful indeed was the ſtruggle, which vi- 
ſibly aſſected her conſtitution: her innocent 
Vivacity fled, her brilliant complexion faded, 
and her whole appearance acquired an in- 
tereſting languor. 


The pride of ws wi Lexpeficd felicity, 
no longer animated her ſpirits, and the ſuf- 
ferings of Miſs Trevallion rendered her yet 
more depreſſect. ; 


The name of Douglas was ſeldom men- 
tioned, Lord Belmont perſevered in his pre- 
tenſions, Sir Hugh became every day more 
impatient for the nuptials, while the ld lady 
| remained totally ſilent on the ſubject. 


A ſolitary ramble in the extenſive and 
beautiful woods of St. Aſaph, was now be- 
come the only pleaſure with poor Jennet;— 
ſhe would ſeek the moſt wild and ſequeſtered 
receſſes; there whiſper the name of Douglas, 
yield to melancholy, and mediate, till every 
_ reaſoning power forſook her. 


A. 7 7; ne 


dd 
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She had, one delightful evening, wandered 
aeroſs the valley, and unheeding where ſhe 
bent her lonely ſteps, entered a grove of oaks: 
almoſt coeval with the Abbey itſelf, which 
led in a gloomy * winding path to the Caſtle 


ruins. 


7 
? 


32 * 1 4 


- 3 up, the recollected Legends of 


thes place occalioned a momentary Bas but 
diſdaining to indulge ſo ſhameful a weakneſs, 
and tempted by the javiting ſweetneſs of the 


evening ſhe proceeded, and reaching the 
moat, . croſſed the ancient draw. bridge of the 


Caſtle,” and followed the track to the e entrance 
f tl the ruins. 


TIT #IT +: 


*E 
„ ** 


" Vie? moon. was now ring | in al her 4 5 


ſplendour, behind the lofty mountains, and 


diffuſed a ſoftened languor over the long de- } 
ſolated ruins, which inſpired a ſolemn re, not 


1 = FT 
3: od 


Ns melancholy. | 


The glittering Rats” were breaking, from 


: the realms of erher, and ANI the ex- 


vol. It,” 5 7 tenſive 
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— 


— 


tenſive canopy of Heaven; while the de- 

ſcending dews, refreſhing the drooping wall 
flower, which wildly burſt in fragrant cluſters 
thro' the creeping ivy, covering the tottering 
turrets, exhaled the ſweeteſt * F Er 


Enrapt wich cha cablimity of the "Tis ſhe 
paſt the ſolitary mouldering hall, and. fear- 
- leſs of danger, wandered over fallen pillars, 
thro' a range of Gothic arches, which ſinking 
in magnificent decay, appeared to mock m 
labour and the FARE of man. 


| Fading herſelf at the entrance of a time- 
demoliſhed tower, once the fam'd bulwark'of 
the Caſtle's mighty lord, ſhe aſcended, and 
ſeating herſelf penſively on the corner of a 
half worn ſtep, enjoyed with ſacred as ter 
perfect view of the N ruin. 


The 55 zephyr 6 fanned aleaf,- — 
all was ſerene as infant nature, ere the guilt 
of man provoked the threatened ſtorms of 

Heaven to deform the face * fair creation, 
only 


6 
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voly the plaintive Philomel, and ſtock dove, ; | 
joining the low murmuring breath of nature, 


trilled their evening notes, ſoftly reſponſive 
ds nar of Jenner $ heart. „ 


It was the INE the ſcene of FRE con- 
templation, remembered bleſſings breaking 
on her mind, in the ſweeteſt accents, ſhe re- 


peated theſe favorite lines of her e hl 
Wee 5 | 7 - 


bn, 


ee Theſe are the 1 of meditation, —theſe == 
the feenes where ancient Bards the inſpiring | 
breath extatic felt; and from this world re. 
tired, converſed with Angels, and immortal | 
| forms on gracious errands. bent, to ſave the 
Fall of virtue ſtruggling on the brink of vice, 
to wake in whiſpers, and repeated dreams, — 
40 hint pure thoughts, —and warn the e 
foul, for 9 5 trials Our: to Epen — 


She ceaſed eee by the ſound 5 IN 
approaching — 
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She looked. down, and beheld the figure 


of a man, advancing at a lingering heavy 


pace along the cloyſters; his eyes were raiſed; 


his hands claſpt, and the moon reflecting on 
his face diffuſed a yet paler horror over fea- 


tures, Which appeared diſtorted by internal 
agony, 


8 the baſe of the tower he knelt, 
deep groans burſt from his heart, and i in a 


low + voice he exclaimed, 8 


«Guilt . 3 88 
fiend already haſt thou turned this boſom 
to a hell; I would look up, — but oh, what 


prayer canexpiate !—ſtill torturing conſcience, 
drear earneſt of perdition, thunders to my 


ing * Murder murder !—mur- 


der !— 


Horror ſhook the frame of Jennet, and 
chilled the current of her blood; and unable 
to repel ſome impulſive motion, MOONS: h 
5 the 
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the leapt from the tower, and alighted before | 
the ſtill kneeling N 55 


Starting on bis feet, he gazed wild and 


ghaſtiy, and with diſmal moans retreated, 
„„ bs 


« Back bright ſpirit, back to thy native 9 
Heaven, — I did not, - no I did not murder by 
thee!“ | 


Then ſtriking down a dreary paſſage, ap- 
peared a moment after, clambering acroſs 
the eaſtern battlements, continang the moſt : 
piteous moaning. : 


The n of Jennet was harrowed with 
divided terrors, yet ſhe attempted to riſe; 
when a rolling noiſe, ſounding like diſtant 
thunder, iſſued from the carth, and ſhook 
the place Wen her. 


The moon was ſuddenly obſcured in deep 
and awful N the ſtars ſunk in heavy 
L 3 15 condenſed 
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condenſed clouds; and a mighty wind, ruſh- 


ing thro* the hollow caverns with howling 
blafts, ſhook the ancient fabric to 5 foun- 


dation. 


A heavy bell tolled with deep and ſolemn 
ſound, and the moſt terrific ſnrieks, and la- 


mentable groans, burſt from the ſubterra- 


nean cavities of the building. 


Again Jennet made an enbet to leave the 
baleful ſpot, but feeble from exceſs of hor- 
ror, ſhe ſtaggered and fell on the ſtill agitated 
earth; immediately it opened wide before 
her, when a figure aſcended, which ſlow and 


gradual roſe to a ſtupendous height, the ex- 


tended arms lengthened in proportion, and 
forming a circle, totally incloſed her. 


The head was large, and almoſt ſhapeleſs; 


ſomething like a countenance appeared in 


front, but horrible beyond imagination; the 
eyes ſeemed globes of fire; and the gaping 
Jaws emitted ſulphurous flames the briſtled 

hair 
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hate ſtood erect; and a veſture which floated L 
looſely. around the ſpectre, repreſented by 


pale gleams of light, the forms of every 1 NOX 


1o0us "OFF: 


. oe her eyes, and would have 
prayed for deliverance from the God ſhe 
worſhip'd; but was awfully interrupted by the 
hollow ſighing of the phantom, who in deep 
and 0 1 8 thus addreſſed ber: 


cc Raſh, obtruding daughter of mortality, | 
wherefore com'ſt thou to theſe unfrequented 
paths, and blood diſtain'd retreats?—here 
tortured ſpirits walk their nightly rounds,— 
here wait the melancholy midnight hour, to 


utter fearful am, and Hom their won com- 
plaints. 5 


ce Hence then, and avoid theſe moulder- 
ing ruins ever more; and learn, that nightly 
eſcaping from the burning ſeas of purifying 
fire, my anguiſhed ſpirit troubles this ſe- 
queſtered ſpot, and mourns the murderous 


=. 72" 00G 
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deeds that. cloſe the gates of everlaſting peace 

and mercy, for a time; and until the ocean 
renders up its long forgotten dead, and 
yawning graves gi ve up their ſleeping charge; 
and the bright morn of reſurrection dawns, 
never ſhall the once famed Owen of Treral- 
lion find e 


The figure ceaſed, and large flakes of livid 
fire fell fearfully around; ;—again the bell tol- 
led diſmal;—lamentable yells reverberated 
thro' che ruin,—the earth re-opened, and 


the ſpectre ſunk, uttering the ſame ein 
ſhricks with which it aſcended, | 


The bell then ceaſed, the . huſhed 
the ſtars re-glittered, and the moon again il- 
lumined the lately troubled bs 


Mean time, Lond had done the worſt with 
Jennet;—exhauſted, and cold as the humid . 
ſtone on which ſhe reclined, every ſenſe had 
left, and every power forſook her; motion- 
leſs ſhe lay for many hours, while the icy 
dews 


— 
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* of midnight nearly chilled the feeble 
embers of remaining life; and it was not un- 
til the chearful ſun, breaking thro' the me- 
lancholy dawn of opening morn, gladdened 
creation, and awoke the tuneful choir, that 
| ſhe gazed around, and recollected all the paſ- 
ſing. ſhadows of the night, as a 9 dream. | 


The orey vapours ſoon diere, lucid 35 
ſtreams of light brightened the extenſive proſ- 
pect, and the dew drops trembled on reviv- 
ing buds, while the herbage bloomed with 
enlivened freſhneſs, and the inhabitants of 
air hymned their great Maker's Praiſe, with 
ſweet and undifſembled ) Joy. IM 
' Ini imitation of. their F gratitude, 
hy? weak and numbed, ſhe knelt, and of- 
fered fervid thanks to the kind Being, that 
had graciouſly delivered her from the evils 
of the a | 


While engaged in prayer, | the deſeried ſome 
peaſants near the dra w- bridge, running with. 
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all the celerity they uſually did, when "oem 8 
13S; near the ruins. 


—— 


: | 3 


| Loud as ber ami pralidineed] ſhe hailed : 


them, meaning to requeſt their ſupport to 
the Abbey; but at the ſound of her voice, 
without once looking behind them, ſcream- 


ing they flew with incredible en and 
was ſoon out of fight. . | 


| Shin! that there was ſuch Juſt eauſe for 


terror, the aroſe, and feebly ſupporting her- 
ſelf by the old pillars, and battlements, at 


length ſhe reached the draw-bridge, and bade 


adieu to the caſtle ruins. 


i Never,” faid ſhe, reſting againſt a Go- 
thic porch, and gaſping for breath, © never 
more, oh perturbed Owen of Trevallion !— 


never more ſhall. the ſteps of Jennet invade 
thy dreary haunts, — never more explore the 


myſtic wonders of the troubled dead, nor ſay 
unquiet ſpirits walk not viſible on earth. 


| On 


3 
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On turning round to purſue her way to the 
1 to her unſpeakable pleaſure ſhe be- 
held her brother, and WO n in his 5 


| arms. 


£6 My belated alter, ſaid he with ſprit, 
© how came you here Wai . 


1 8 inquiry,” kd tha. prefling | 
him cloſe, happy to enfold a human being; 
„ forbear inquiry, Richard, for a moment, 
for I VE paſt. the wenn night in 95 drear. 
ruins.“ 


— 


0 The ah, lenser 2 


A Les, the 1 ah held fad converſe. 
with the long me a 


* 


She . FRE binding n bits to ee, 
related every circumſtance; when remem- 
brance of the dreadful. ſcenes overcoming her 
ſpirits, ſhe ſunk enfeebled in his arms, at the- 
Entrance W the grove:—he was attempting 
. 6. 9 every, 
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every effort for her.recovery, when a crowd 


of domeſtics from the Abbey appeared, with 
Lord Belmont, and Doctor Martin at their 


head. 5 — 


A «© Behold,” cried his lordſhip, as he ap- 


proach'd, ſtruggling with a contrariety of paſ- 


ſions; © behold the paltry peaſant, for whom 
my honour and varacity have been ſuſpected; 
nor is it the firſt time I have ny the wan- 
ron Ry in man ſer arms.“ 

14 am a dn 3 Richard, 
the bluſh of honeſt pride riſing in his cheek, 
and native goodneſs ſhining in his eyes, 1. 
am a peaſant, born and bred a peaſant, yet 
great, and powerful as you are proud, Lord, 


learn this arm can ſtrike a villain down, that 


dare traduce the unſullied tame of © N 
(7.397951 + Oh 937 | 
ce Be calm, bung man, 5 aid ee 
Meru, « reſtrain the licence of thy tongue, 
and learn reſpect for your ſuperiors: — no in- 
ſult, no offence 1 1S- intended, only confeſs why 
9 | Ok | and 6: 


* „ 
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and W you have detained this young wo- 
man, during the night.” 85 . 


5 To clear her reputation,” piles wt | 
chard, havghtily, ec] will voluntarilydo what 49 


« * 1 R 


neither you nor Nobles ſhould compel. | 


* 
5 


8 By break of day, 1 left my father's cot 
tage, and bound on farming buſineſs, was N 
haſtening to the neighbouring town. My 
neareſt track lay thro' the Caſtle ruins, but 
meeting Jennet at the entrance of the grove, 
and ſeeing her pale and trembling, was at- 
rending her to the on gs 
It is r a 1 the Doctor, Soak 
tingly; when Jennet, who had not been in- 
ſenſible to what paſt, interrupted him, ſaying, 


It is ſo, Doctor, yet I know ſtranger 
things, reſerved. indeed for other ears, than 


thoſe which wait with wondering expectation 
here. | 


E proceed, my dear Richard,” added ſhe 9 
to her brother, proceed in your walk, — 
avoid 
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Weed the ruins;—Adien, 1 will ſee. you | 
She hen accepted the butler's $ arm, while 

Doctor Martin, recovering from a reverie, 

faid, with ſome agitation: 


* « Youknow ſtranger things, Mifs Aprieu! 
can ought be more ſtrange than a young wo- 
man abſenting herſelf for a whole night, and. 
concealing where? | 


40 Oh „ replied ſhe, <6 ſtranger things. 


have happened in St. Aſaph, or I ſhould: 
not have been detained; but I beg leave to. 
decline the ſubject, there are none here who 
have any right to examine me.“ 


During the Walk he continued to muſe; 
Jennet was ſilent, and Lord en ſaun 
tered on before. 5 7 


5 On. 


a 
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On entering the Abbey, an old nurſe who 
reſided in the . _ the anal of | 
Jennet, crying, | 


* Oh my precious, and are you come 
back, —how happy my lady will be, and 
Miss: but where have you been? : 


* Did the Pires or bis Lordſhip take : 
vou away? 4 


ce Neither? replied Jennet, © took me 
away, or moſt likely I ſhould not have been 
here now:—but pray help me to bed, for in- 
deed I arn ill and fatigued. e | 


— 


The nurſe obeyed, but wearied her with 
queſtions, which to anſwer and lence at 
once, ſhe replied, . 


e Well, nurſe, to fariehy y you, I have been 
in the Caſtle ruins all on; 


2 — cc. The 
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The Caſtle ruins,” ſhrieked the old Wo- 
man, oh Lord !—oh Lord then. * have 


The entrance of Lady Trevallion inter- 
rupted her exclamation, and ſhe inſtantly re- 
tired. 


Her ladyſhip having given orders to be 
informed when any tidings arrived of Jen- 
net, on being acquainted with her return, 
the impatiently repaired to her apartment. 


With a penetrating look, and ſerious voice, 
ſhe Ie where ſhe e the ane 


5 


ec Nou, madam,” ' replied Jennet, by Yue 
an unqueſtionable right to inquire, and ſhall , 
receive an explicit anſwer; tho' the impro- 
bability of my relation, may ſubject my truth 
to ſuſpicion, or warrant an idea that my ſen- 
ſes are deranged. A 


* 
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She then related the occurrences of the 
night, very accurately deſcribed the two fi- 
gures which had appeared, and repeated the 
addreſs of Owen of Trevallion, without 

| omitting a word. St 0 16 10 
Horror, anich, and: amazement, deprived 
her lady ſhip of every power: when able to 
articulate, her lips dwelt on the name of 
Owen of Trevallion, but her, aged boſom. 
heaved with ſuppreſt anguiſh :—at length 


ſome agonized expreſſions burſt from her 
t lips: | : 


Oh anceſtry!” the cried, whe 0 
thy boaſted honours!—where thoĩe virtues,.— 
that unſullied worth, which mark the real 
grandeur of the! ſoul, —alas! the ancient ſtream 
within our veins defcends polluted. * 


* 


. Fn Blood ſtains St, Afaph's — ſaps 
the foundation, and ſoon, too ſoon, will | ay 
it mouldering i in the duſt,” „» 


cc My ; 


* 


. 8 


- 
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ks My deareſt madam,” faid Jennet, preſ. 
fing the cold withered hand of her ladyſhip; 
er my deareſt madam be compoſed; conſider 


many ages have elapſed, ſince TOE great an- : 
ceſtor committed * raſn dee 


Ah,“ San een PTY wildly, 5 canſt 
thou. thou who canſt hold communion with 
the dead, canſt thou aſſure me, ages have 
elapſed ſince blood and murder have Ciſtained 

_ ie et Ig 


«Oh 111 my widowed years 
deſcend with ſhame and ſorrow to o che grave. 


* 


- Tears conblavid to ruſh down her pate ve- 
ARS e as ſhe added, 

“To you, 1 in an F hour I 
have revealed the ſecret fears which agonize 


my boſom, but I know your honour, and can 
| truſt | SHE...” ; : OS . 8 


« Relate 
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' wh Relate then, the appearance of Owen 
of T. revallion, but for my fake ſuppreſs the 


fearful reſt;—and now, my excellent girl, ac- 


F baſh my aſſurance that [ en in ne e 


0:Y al alſo inform you, that cr at 


your unaccuſtomed abſence, at ſo late an 
hour, my ſuſpicion fell on Lord Belmont, 
which obliquely hinting, he retorted, that 1 
might ſpare ſuſpicion, and diſmiſs uneaſineſs, 


as he had not the fainteſt doubt, but that 
you was perfeQly ſafe, enjoying the fine eve- 


ning with a ruſtic ſwain, for whom * * 


avowed . 


ce ann at the enn attempt to fully 


| purity he could not injure; diſdaining conſe- 


quences, I openly accuſed him of intended 


ſeduction: —with difficulry he reſtrained bi 5 


paſſion, and * 


Upon inquiry among the rn cites | 
the park-keepers ſaid, he had ſeen you in 


the way to the ruins, 
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Tou will eaſily believe, I had  nfither | 
power nor perſuaſion, to prevail with any to 


ſeek you there, at night; ſo giving orders for 


a diligent ſearch in the morning, I retired 
with Bertha, who v was ny diſtreſſed with 
elf. iP g 


15 FN eroſſing he gall ery this morning WE 
encountered his lordſhip, who with a "a 
tic ſmile, informed me his conjecture was 
right, that my favourite was found and leaning 


as he ſuſpected, on the boſom of the happy 
peaſant. | x 


« His malignity pre vented an intended 
apology, and with contempt I left him.” 


« Your ladyſhip's care and anxiety on my- 
account,” ſaid Jennet, demand, and have 


my moſt unaffected gratitude; and notwith- 
ſtanding the indignities I have received from 


Lord Belmont, and however malevolent his 
intentions, honour obliges me to acquit him 
of falſhood, n the young peaſant. 

cc ** 
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Wee By ſome fatality, his lordſhip las fre- 
quently ſeen me with him, has beheld me 
tenderly embrace him, and this morning, 1 
caktels, diſcovered me as he deſcribes.” 

ce . Jenner,” cried 7555 ladyſhip; : 
aſtoniſhed, © what am I to think?“ 


3 Think, ata 5 e ſhe, cc thatt. 
: glory in truth, and feel a pride in claiming 
that peaſant for my brother, — a brother who, 
diſdaining the inſolence, and preſumption of 3 
haughty peer, dared nobly to aſſert his ſiſter th 

N and vindicate her fame.“ 


8 My dear Jennet,” cried e wabiite: 
© your's is certainly an extraordinary family, 


I never before witneſſed ſuch ſentiments | in 1 


thoſe of humble birth. 


* 


« Do your parents ſtill tive?” - ; 


« Yes, madam, and have the honour to 
hold a little farm on the lands of St. Aſaph.” _ 
EY Little 
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Little more on the ſubjeXt then paſt, Lady ; 
Trevallion repeated her directions, and Jenner 


retired to court the influence of ſleep, which 


ſhe felt extremely requiſite, to compoſe her 
diſturbed ſpirits, and a her exhauſted | 
frame. 5 St 


END OF VOL, 11. 
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oven oF THE REVIEWERS. 


Among a Valety ant conſiderable Quotation from Part P the 
Work, are the flowing Remarks, * 
ce The Sentiments which it is deſigned to illuſtrate, and the 
handſome Manner in which it is written, are of eee by 
ſufficient recommendations. 


It is the writer's profeſſed Deſign, toexhibit ſuch a ſketch 
of the ſtate of this Kingdom, with reſpe& to Civil and Reli- 
gious Liberty in former Times. 


„ The Period at which the ſuppoſed events take Place, is 
towards the cloſe of the 14th Century, in the Reign of Ri- 
chard II. The Incidents are few but intereſting.— The Sen- 
timents are throughout juft and liberal; and the whole Piece 

is correctly and neatly written, — The Author is evidently a 
decided enemy to Tyranny, both Civil and Spiritual, but par- 
ticular * * his reflection ye the latter. 


_Britifo Criticy PO 1794. ; 
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The tranſlation of this Novel, in delineating ſome of the 
Characters, has deviated, but with judgment, from the ori- 
gina. — The Dranidiis Perſonc, if we may be allowed to call 
them by that name, are painted, in a tew inſtances, with pe- 
culiar energy of expreſſion, partly founded on facts, and 
partly fictitious: the Whole is well calculated to ſhew the 
dangerous conſequences which flow from permitting ourſelves 
to be facinated by the ſpecious exterior, the light attraction, 
and the frivolous accompliſhment, and are the n intended 
to be N ed. 


Critical Review, for January. 
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